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PREFACE. . 





It is not for me to commend the notes and obser- 
vations of my friend the sheik, whose unsophisticated 
pen conjured up these pages. Judging him by the 
evidence of his open mind, he would appear to be full 
of the better qualities of the desert, a gentleman in 
the rough, with the tradition in his veins of the courtly 
blood which flowed in the great Caliph of Bagdad and 
Bussorah,and of ancestral magnates as numerous as the 
tassels on his favourite arab’s bridle rein. His opinions 
are, of course, his own, while the medley of knowledge 
displayed seems to me sometimes no less mysterious 
than the eccentricities of the ignorance which faces it. 
This, however, ( can answer for, that he has written 
in good faith and well disposed, and that he derived 
an honest gratification in so pleasantly earning “the 
leisurely enjoyment,” to use his own euphemistic 
language, “of the sweet fruits of remembrance under 
the fig trees of repose.” E. L.A, 
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CHAPTER I. 
THE HADJI LANDS, 


Tuy who travel in strange countries love to 
put down that which they find unexpected and 
wonderful, even though they write with an un- 
willing hand and a feeble pencil. Why, then, 
should not I do so, who have made nearly as 
long a voyage as those who first sailed over the 
rim of the sea, and came up behind themselves 
—who, in one venture, have seen more wonders 
than Sindbad saw in seven sailings? Had 
but the ink of my pen the quality of the 
magic fluid wherewith the ancient scribes 
created to the eye the things of the thought, 
then might such a book be written as should be 
read over all the lands the seven seas encom- 


pass. But feeling that I should learn many and 
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strange things in this travel, here beginning, ill 
or well, as I go I will set them down thus 
privately, not that anyone may read and rebuff 
me here, or read and say I have lied at home, 
but for myself to bring up again, like the mirage 
of the sands, the thoughts of all I venture and 
learn. 

I write not with the pen of Omar Khyyam, 
backed with the wisdom of Solomon-ben- David, 
but with the reed of a desert sheik, whose hand 
knows more of lance and sword than ink and 
parchment, and who has more wit, it may be, 
amongst the grey rocks in the wady that leads 
up to the lion's den, or in tossing a falcon at the 
right moment from his wrist as the wildfowl rise 
from the river side, than in sowing these little 
seeds of thought down the straight furrows o! 
his paper. What I write shall nevertheless be 
the child of truth and the mother of remem. 
brance, and thus I begin without forethought o: 
malice. 

The long voyage was at length over, and we 
were about to land in the mighty new country 
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we had come so far to see. All the morning it 
had risen up out of the salt, black sea, and 
when we were actually close to the harbour, and 
the shores of the world-renowned English lay 
under the ship’s eye, I could not take my gaze 
from them. While yet some way from harbour, 
a small boat had come out to us earlier in the 
morning, and from it had climbed on board a 
man, who I understood was called pilot, and 
who came thus to show the ship the best and 
quickest way into port; for although these seas 
which lie along the white English coasts look 
deep and fair enough, there are many dangers 
in them. 

Mr. Pilot had reached us, an officer told me, 
because we had asked for him. ‘“ But how,” I 
said, “should you have called him over all this 
still, wide space of sea?” Whereon he pointed 
up to the mast top and showed me many little 
bright-coloured flags shaking out in the wind. 
By sight of these the message had been sent 
where no voice could have taken it, and thus 
this ingenious people, who take great pride in 
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the arts of the sea, can converse long distances 
without voice, and talk from ocean to land by 
help of these many-coloured tongues aloft. 

The waves here are more stormy and darker 
than those of the southern sea, and the English 
shore rises right out of them, a white wall, very 
tall, as far away both sides as the eyes can gaze. 

As we came near to the shore many ships 
passed us, some of steam, like this one, and 
some big and little of sails. I noticed in these 
last the spars were short, not more than the 
length of a man, and quite unlike the lateens of 
Smyrna. However, they are steady and quick 
at answering their steersmen, and I was told 
the strange, yellow-bearded men, clad in blue 
furs, on whom I looked down very curiously, 
may go anywhere in them. 

Then we left the wide sea behind, and quickly, 
while my eyes wandered hither and thither, we 
came into a grove of tall masts in a narrow water 
with a town at the end of it, where began the 
surprise—and wonders there were thicker than 
the cowries on a mule’s forehead strap. How 
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shall I tell of all these while the ship slips quickly 
through the water, and the engines inside her go 
slow now for the first time, like the strides of a 
tired steed coming from a gallop to an amble as 
he nears his master’s door? We passed great 
ships of trade going out and coming in; and 
war vessels all painted in one hue, so that they 
might know each other ; big strongholds, where 
we could see very many cannons pointing every 
way, and these the steward said were “ regular 
busters,” aterm of admiration which I turned 
away and wrote down on my tablet, for I know 
not the English language as well as I could 
wish, What pleased me very much were the 
vessels where little lads were trained up to be 
sailors. This seems a very good idea, and one 
well worthy of the attention of any government 
which has authority in a land with water all 
round it. The young sailors, all dressed in 
white, stood upon the edge of their ship as we 
passed, and gave us the very moving English 
cheer. Truly these people are extraordinarily 
fond of the sea. We saw many of a good kind 
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standing along a part where there was a clean 
edge, simply for the pleasure of looking at the 
water, and others had taken off their clothes in 
little boxes and were wading and swimming 
about where the waves broke. This was truly 
curious, but it has been said these people, living 
so far to the north, though they are numerous 
and powerful, are in many things still bar- 
barians. One historian has pointed out they 
were only discovered and conquered shortly 
before the Prophet had established his empire. 
Then we landed, and were immediately lost 
in amazement, though we tried to conceal it. 
Never in my life had I seen so many white 
faces as there were upon this quay. All those 
I had seen before had been of the military 
kind ; but here there were men of every sort, 
and what surprises me very much, women too, 
some of them far too young and beautiful to 
be allowed to wander thus amongst strangers. 
The proverb tells us “women are flowers 
which breathe their perfume in the shade 
only.” How then can it possibly be right for 
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them thus to brave the sunlight of so many eyes? 

Never either had I seen such mighty piles of 
merchandise, or such busy, jostling crowds, all 
knowing their own work and carrying it on 
without shouting or confusion. The horses 
that drew the great carts were another wonder- 
ment tome. Surely no other country has such 
a breed. Some were performing prodigies of 
strength by dragging alone numbers of great 
wains that ran upon small wheels on steel rails 
laid down upon the causeway, and others, equal 
in bulk almost to the elephants of the south, yet 
as gentle as an orphan kid, were moving 
amongst the people, or drawing mighty loads 
with the utmost ease. Everywhere each one 
was moving or busy. The masts of the ships 
were like a palm grove on the sea shore, and 
the great caravanseries round the harbour were 
higher even than they, adorned with countless 
windows and painted white or grey. 

But while I looked and wondered, the English 
friend I had expected came up to me. Great 
was my Joy at this friendly meeting in a strange 
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land, and readily I took his counsels. He had 
prepared a carriage, he said,. upon that strange 
road of this people, wherein there are no horses, 
but everything is done in the same way as upon 
the steamer we had left. This they call “ rail- 
way,’ and I had never yet seen one, therefore 
we went with him a little way, soon coming to 
a house with both ends cut off, which he said 
was “a station,” and here was waiting, like a 
black rat snake under a log, a line of these 
carriages, with the satanic thing at one end 
which drew them. 

There was but little time to examine this 
curiosity ; a bell was ringing, which meant “the 
train” would start, and from its head part was 
coming steam and smoke, fearful to behold, and 
a sound like the wind of winter in a narrow 
gully. We entered one of the carriages, which 
was furnished as a little room in the European 
style, with- couches and chairs all round, and 
which had been especially kept for us, while our 
baggage and the servants’, of whose wits Allah 
had temporarily bereft them, were put into some 
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other part of the train, and then, very slowly at 
first, we started. 

Never shall I forget that ride. It was like 
nothing on the face of the world that I had 
ever done before. At first we went slowly 
enough, and I breathed more freely, thinking 
after all the iron steed of the stranger was not 
so terrible a beast as has been said. But, soon 
we began to gallop as no mortal horse, though 
he was of the Prophet’s own breed, ever went 
before. 

The evening came down quickly, and we 
could hardly see through what manner of places 
we were passing, yet faster and faster rushed 
our fire-led train into that darkness. Well must 
he have known the road who guided that fierce 
engine at such a speed! When we came near 
to places where people lived, the lights of their 
camps swept by us like sparks on a khamseen, 
and whole towns, with thousands of houses, and 
the people in them, were born of the darkness, 
and swallowed up again in it ina way that made 


me giddy to behold. 
2 
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All the time the carriage we were in trembled 
so violently as though it would shake asunder, 
and the most terrible noises, like struggling 
djins, came from above and below. Truly, 
here, I thought, was my last hour, and _ hid 
my face in my arms that I might meet it 
silently. 

But minute after minute passed, and still we 
went on, that admirable man, the captain of the 
engine, knowing every turn of the road, nor 
stopping for forests, nor cities, nor anything, but 
taking us with a certainty this way and that in 
a manner truly wonderful. Once I plucked up 
my heart and looked forth, but it was a horrible 
blank outside, and the wind of our flight blew 
my beard aside like the blast of a smelter’s fur- 
nace, and all the face of the country, as much of 
it as could be seen, seemed to be spinning away 
from under us. Surely, I thought, were we 
between the wings of Hooleanoos and Tarnoos, 
kings of genii, and at their mercy, and yet no- 
thing befell us. 

Faster and faster we went, though the night 


SINDBAD OUT-WONDERED., 1g 


was now on us; we rushed through gleaming 
places, whose lights frightened me so terribly, 
and I presently got to know when to look out for 
these shocks, as the front engine screamed louder 
than a wounded kite when one came in sight. 

At one time we went under a mountain, by a 
hole as black as a bead of ebony,—never did 
Sindbad do more wonderful things,—and the 
hole was full of poisonous air, and such sounds 
and echoes, as surely were never to be heard 
anywhere else; then, again, we flew from side 
to side of a valley as lightly as a bird sails from 
one palm to another, or rushed through wide 
river streams so quickly that the water never 
wetted us. 

Of all these wonders my English friend took 
no notice, and I forbore to question him, 
being too astonished to speak. Seeing his 
courage under this adventure, 1 bethought me 
that no doubt we should arrive safely in time, 
and that, since these Englishmen travel con- 
stantly thus without hurt, I, too, might expect to 


doso. Therefore, fear was put aside, and no 
2—2 
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longer did I watch the black wings of the 
night beating against the little glass windows, 
or listen to the fierce gallop of our horse on the 
unseen roadway lined with iron, but wrapped 
myself in my shawl, and waited for our arriving. 

This came presently, and, safe and pleased, 
we got out in London. Here all was confusion 
and excitement. Everywhere people were run- 
ning and moving about as though something 
great were about to happen. No one listened 
to anyone; but everyone was calling out to 
themselves, and moving quickly, after the man- 
ner of ants when their walls are broken down, 
hither and thither. Great quantities of luggage 
were standing about, or being moved about on 
little cars, and these injured people who did not 
sce them coming. I, myself, was hurt in this 
way. Many trains stood or moved on each 
side, and, although it was night time, men and 
women got in and out of them in surprising 
quantities. But I would not be understood to 
mean that because it was evening it was dark. 
Far from it. These strangers have many and 


KABSER! KABSER! ai 


clever ways of making daytime last from one 
sun to another. They do not sit and wait be- 
times, as one would expect, by camp fires; while 
torches are unknown tothem. They have that 
to light their “stations” and streets which burns 
without oil or fuel of any kind in little hollow 
pipes of metal, yet which gives an exceeding 
bright light. Of this more will be said pre- 
sently. 

My good friend sought my luggage and 
collected most of my servants; and while he 
went I waited. Several people spoke to me 
—ain particular the drivers of many public 
carriages, which stood in a line by the platform, 
held out their whips to me, exclaiming in 
chorus, “ Kabser, kabser!”—the meaning of 
which was not ascertained. 

Then at last we were ready to drive to our 
“hotel,” but I would not go until thanks had 
been given to the engine master who had 
brought us up. This my friend said was not 
necessary, but I persisted. Him, therefore, we 
sought, and explained to him our friendly 
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meaning, our high appreciation of his courage 
and skill, and our desire that he would shake 
our hand and accept a small gold coin for his 
matchless steersmanship. Surely, never did 
caravan-bashi sit behind the lumps of an iron 
camel. He seemed surprised, but perceived 
our meaning well enough; and after standing 
up and wiping his hands upon a bunch of tow, 
shook ours with much energy. The coin he 
Spat upon (to show it had been honestly come 
by), and put it into his pocket with much com- 
placency, his companion on the engine laughed 
with satisfaction, and thus we left them. 

How shall I tell the marvels of the London 
streets, the astounding brilliancy of the trade 
shops, or those street lights which sent their 
bright beams high up into the sky overhead, 
and the endless stream of the people? As we 
turned into a street called “Strand ”—“ Here at 
last we are really in fairyland,” I said. 

Very naturally it might have been thought it 
was the time of some great festival by the 
amusement and the multitudes of the pcople. 


“IN FAIRYLAND.” 23 


But no, it was quite an ordinary night, and of 
small moment, yet both sides of the way were 
dazzling beautiful, while men and women made 
no shadows on the smooth white pavements, 
since there were equally bright lights all round 
them, the constant sound of business or plea- 
sure resembling the murmur of a swollen river. 

What surprised me much was that no sort of 
order was kept in the sequence of the shops. 
Instead of the jewellers being in one street, as 
with us, the fleshers in another, here they were 
all mixed up in gay disorder, like the beads on 
a Somali slave girl’s necklace. Next to a shop 
where a thousand lights shone upon enough 
plate to stock the palace of a sultan, enough 
bracelets or the like to delight a whole harem 
of princesses, a seller of fish was drawing all 
sorts of strange edible reptiles. Here was a 
house where a wise man in spectacles presided 
over more books, surely, than Omar burnt 
at Alexandria, while next to him stood a place 
where ignoble vegetables were being weighed 
out to very lean and hungry looking folk. 


24 ENGLAND AS SHE SEEMS. 


Here, again, were places of public amusement, 
where, I understood from my friend, famous 
actors rehearsed the scenes and episodes of 
English history, as written out by some of 
their chief poets, though others made amusing 
parodies of the thoughts and habits of their own 
countrymen; for amongst their many curious 
ways there are few things they like better than 
being laughed at. To some of these theatres ] 
went afterwards, and saw very curious things. 
But now the day’s journey was at an end. 
Our resting place was such a mighty caravan- 
serai as surely there wags none other like it on 
the face of the world. It was so high that we 
went up to our bedroom in a little railway with- 
out an engine—which was quite past my under- 
standing—and so broad that no one could find 
their way about it without guides. It had 
many doors and a myriad windows, from every 
one of which shone a bright light, and its 
passages were carpeted by soft carpets, and 
beautiful young white women of unimpeachable 
demeanour walked up and down them, looking 
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out for strangers, who were like, but for this, to 
have to sleep ail night upon the floor, through 
having gone out of sight of their special door- 
way and lost themselves in the mazes of this 
wonderful palace. 

All these things are not easy to me, un- 
practised, to put upon paper. All too narrow 
a gate is the point of my pen to let out the 
thoughts and new knowledges that crowd into 
it, and the dust of many words rises as when 
the goats and kids struggle disorderly at sun- 
rise through the small-arched city gateway into 
the plains beyond. Truly these notes of mine 
are no better than the hill streams in winter 
which come down into the valleys and run 
hither and thither among the sands, turning 
this way and that, and now sinking out of sight 
and now running a little here and now a little 
there,—all doubtful and timid amid the dry 
watercourses ! 

Such troubles come to him who grasps, for 
the first time, the slender weapon of the writer, 
nibbling the pen of hesitation over the paper of 
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vacuity. Often, even so far, have I abjured 
my task, saying it were not worth the trouble ; 
but still again I persist, in order that I may 
afterwards eat the sweet fruit of remembrance 
under the fig-tree of repose. 


CHAPTER II. 


THE CITY. 


THE next day after our arrival we rose re- 
spirited, and, having prayed and breakfasted, 
then donned the dress worn here in this 
country. 

It is neither seemly nor comfortable. It 
clings to one with the utmost discomfort. It is 
in many pieces, abounding in buttons, and made 
so that if any one of these fail, it becomes neces- 
sary to call a cab and go home at once for 
another suit. But even if all the buttons of this 
dress hold good, they are not sufficient—things 
called “braces” are worn, and these are extra- 
ordinary troublesome, after the comfort of the 
burnoose. This I found, for when I wore the 
braces at full length, the bottom edge of my 


trousers scraped the ground; and when I 
27 
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brought them up tight, it was less comfortable 
than riding astride of the lean backbone of an 
unsaddled ass. 

Never was anything more miserable at first, 
and the garment that is worn under these is 
white and hard in front, so that when one bows 
or moves it crackles like a new-made fire. On 
top, again, is another little circle of linen (called 
collar”), buttoned behind, as well as riveted in 
front with a gold rivet, furthermore tied on with 
a silk ‘‘tie,” and rendered so stiff with a certain 
white substance (of which I know not the origin) 
that the head can only be moved slowly and 
with evident pain. The stiffer this collar is the 
higher the wearer is counted in the aristocracy. 
My attendant surely bought me some that 
might have been worn by the English grand 
vizier himself. 

In the outside garments, made of dull-coloured 
cloths, or black, are various pockets, with a few 
buttons, especially in the middle of the back of 
the top coat, whereof I never could imagine 
the use or find the holes to put them through, 
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though I looked for a long time. On one’s feet 
are “hose stockings,” well enough, and shining 
black boots, which latter I liked greatly after a 
little time, though at first they were hardly 
more pleasant than the red-hot shoes which are 
the foot-gear of infidels in hell. 

In this manner did I receive the kind messen- 
ger of the English Government, sent from the 
Foreign Office to bid me welcome to England. 
He knew Arabic, and thus we conversed very 
pleasantly for an hour. Afterwards he left, and 
I determined at once to do what I eagerly 
desired, namely, go out to see for myself the 
great city, whose roar had been in my ears all 
night, and whose many wonders had almost 
driven sleep from my pillow. 

Therefore alone I went forth, and signed to 
a cab to take me to the middle of the city. 
This ride was the only one of the kind I will 
ever take; not’ only was the conveyance small 
and fetid in its atmosphere, lined with disgusting 
stuffs, full of draughts and hideously noisy, but 
marvellous expensive as well, When I des- 
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cended in about a mile, and asked the man on the 
roof how much he charged, he replied that foreign 
gentlemen like me never gave him less than 
ten shillings. This is surely very extravagant. 

However, here was the big city, the Mecca 
of commerce, and everyone was scrambling and 
running and jostling me, so that I was soon 
swept away far beyond any place that was 
familiar. Very many curious things were ob- 
served thisday. At the corner of every turning 
were policemen, on whose kindness the stranger 
may safely rely. These directed my steps very 
often, pointing out the names of streets written 
high up on little labels, where no one would 
think of looking for them, and told me who 
lived in various big houses. 

In this way was discovered the Exchange, for 
which I had been advised to look by the 
attaché, who had come from the Foreign Office 
with the gentleman that bore me greetings. He 
remained after the other left, and was particu- 
larly pleasant. He had yellow hair and blue 
eyes, very merry, and told me he belonged to a 
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down-trodden nation, of whose wrongs he said 
much, which I did not understand, What else 
he told me seemed more veracious. 

Of this Exchange, for instance, it was said 
that it was a great house where money was 
made, and, as I understood it, a vast game of 
“hazard,” played with international cards called 
“script” and “bonds.” Each country supplies 
these necessaries to the great game, which are 
then cut and shuffled here, and the game, by 
which many people live entirely, consists of 
betting upon which you think will come up and 
which go down. If you are right you make 
what, the attaché said, was called a “haul ;”’ if, 
on the other hand, your guess is wrong, you are 
“broken” and ‘ busted ’’—no doubt very pain- 
ful punishments. He said, also, there were 
great numbers of bulls and bears about here, 
and when I asked with astonishment upon what 
they lived in so crowded a city, he replied that 
the public provided them with unlimited supplies 
of asses. Neither one nor the other could I 
find, however, after much searching. 
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In this neighbourhood I soun saw there are 
10 shops of the domestic kind, since there are 
no women hereabouts. Instead, everything in 
a city of men seems to be conceived to their 
special needs, while such few things as there be 
designed for female use are those which may 
reasonably be taken away for gifts or presents. 
Nowhere in the city could a woman dress her- 
self completely, yet I observed that there ap- 
peared as many places where bangles, armlets, 
or the like, might be bought, as stalls for 
tobacco and pipes. From this it was concluded 
that, though no women live in “the city,” yet 
there is much remembrance of them. They 
must, indeed, be very well loved whose little 
pleasures, lying thus in the hearts of busy men, 
keep alive all these splendid shops of trinket 
sellers 

So, too, is the learning of Englishmen and 
their advancement in the arts which we taught 
them when the Arab frontier was half way 
through France, illustrated in their use of beau 
tiful implements of exactness helpful to the sea- 
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men, the star watchers, the hakim, the mathemati- 
cian, at all of which I gazed very long, and sighed 
to think how few I could*use with precision. 
Besides these shops were such as sold food 
and wine at mid-day to refresh the merchants 
and writers who work near by. There were 
others for clothes and wear for men, places in 
which beautiful pictures in colours of scenes in 
England or other countries could be had, along 
with the houses of the makers of fowling arms, 
boar spears, hunting knives, all strange in shape, 
and plain, but very strong and well fashioned. 
Presently I will see all these used, and judge 
how much Englishmen deserve the fame which 
speaks of them as hunters, no less than soldiers, 
by instinct successful, and wise in woodcraft as 
they are indomitable and victorious in warfare. 
Such goods are always kept behind glass in 
this country, because no doubt the weather 
cannot be relied upon, and were it to rain sud- 
denly, as it sometimes does here, even while 
the sun shines, then all these things would be 


spoilt before they could be taken inside. The 
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sellers of them sit—not cross-legged amongst 
them, in the proper way—but stand inside, very 
austere and reflective. 

Their first price is their only price it seems— 
a most unsatisfactory arrangement, which affords 
no bargains or gratification, either to them or to 
those who come in. Thus I entered our fitter- 
out’s, and asked him for a pair of hand gloves. 
He said, “What number ?” and I said, “ Two,” 
one for each hand. Ile seemed surprised, but 
he was more surprised when, having informed 
me they cost three shillings, I offered him half 
that amount. Of course I hoped we might 
make a bargain which should get me the gloves 
at a reasonable price, and I was in no hurry. 
But he turned like the milk that has stood a day 
in a new gooleh, and shut up his boxes with the 
greatest wrath. He got the full price he had 
decided upon, and I came away greatly dis- 
heartened. This ought to have taught me 
wisdom, but the next purchases were made with 
no more caution. 

On top of these proud “ counter-jumpers ” (so 
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the attaché spoke of them), who will not bate a 
jot for the most cheerful of customers, there are 
others who seem quite contented to have their 
place and dispose of their articles on their neigh- 
bours’ ceilings. This seemed to me very extra- 
ordinary, that one man should not own a whole 
house, but that wherever I looked there should 
be shops piled one on top of the other, right up 
to the sky, and all dealing in different things! 
Never will the merchants of Al Jezirah believe 
when it is told that there is a town three towns 
thick, where the dealers lie one on top of 
another like poor beggars in the straw of a 
cheap caravanseral. 

Nor is it only the shopmen who pile their 
stores as wild bees build their busy shelves, 
The merchants of the best kind are not above 
this. When a mile or two of bazaars had been 
seen, I came to a place where there were, truly, 
still some shops, but few and far between. 
Here the great palaces of the traders went right 
up into the sky, so that the topmost windows 


looked small and narrow from the footway, and 
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the clouds drove in and out amongst the chim- 
neys. More wonderful still, these houses went 
underground, and with great ingenuity, and by 
aid of their artificial lights, cellars had been 
made clean and pleasant to work in, and quite 
sufficient for the purpose to which they had 
been put. Yet no doubt it was curious and 
unusual. Great agencies of European banks 
and mercantile houses there are abroad in every 
city from Morocco to Cairo or Damascus, but 
the men are not obliged there to sit upon each 
other’s laps like this. 

Our pleasanter offices stand in the midst of 
their own gardens, and one writes up one’s 
ledger upon the knee under an orange tree; 
when customers come but seldom, then clerks 
and principals play chess, or smoke reflective 
hookahs under the shade of palm and citron. 
But there are no palms or citrons here, and 
very little chess. 

The houses are as deep as they are tall, and 
burrows run into them from the street. Into 
one of these I entered, and at once lost my way 
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in a maze of staircases and passages lined with 
white marble bricks. In trying to leave this 
bewildering building I walked for a long time 
and passed innumerable doors all marked with 
names, but none that led into the daylight. 
Some of these entrances were open, and gave 
a glimpse of strange things within. 

Here there was a very fat Englishman, with 
the palate of a seraph, sitting on a counter and 
sipping from tiny china cups the last season’s 
teas. He vilified the growths and contemned 
the growers, while he bought, between his sips 
of red, hot beverage, whole ship loads of the 
best and newest leaves. 

From that other door came sounds of much 
talking, and, peeping in, there, before us, was a 
room with many tables; on these tables were 
countless grey paper bags, with their mouths 
turned down, and full of samples of the crops all 
over the world. To these came gentlemen 
who looked, surely, as though they would not 
be able to tell one kind of millet from another 
were they asked, yet who, nevertheless, ran the 
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yellow grain through their learned fingers, and 
valued and bought thousands of acres of 
harvests they had never seen as lightly as 
though they were buying a few dry dates on 
the eve of Ramadan. Truly it was strange to 
see them chew a pinch of the fellaheen’s corn 
and spit it into the stove as over-light, or watch 
them pour the red wheat of Roumili from hand 
to hand, and praise the fat corn of the western 
prairies, or shake their heads over those lean 
bags from Odessa and the Black Sea. 

Yet did I not stop there very long, but soon 
went on again, past more rooms than there were 
in the palace of Aladdin, the son of Mustapha, 
until a double doorway ended the passage, and 
through the chink of this came the sound of 
one voice in melancholy tones reciting some- 
thing or other, like a muzzim reading Al Koran 
on a hot day in the corridor of a sunny house. 
I entered, and found myself in a large hall with 
seats all round one end, and at the other a desk. 
On the seats were young men with little white 
pamphlets, all of the same kind. One of these 
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was handed to me, and it contained much that 
looked like poetry on each side of the pages, 
but it was prose, and at the desk was a reverend 
person who I presumed was expounding some- 
thing recondite to these gentlemen, who occa- 
sionally nodded their approval to him, and 
made marks in their books. 

“480,” said the commercial muezzin; “off 
the coast, and in prime condition; what shall 
we say, gentlemen? Four fourteen, thank you. 
Four fourteen and a half; five; five ten; five 
fifteen ; five seventeen and six; six; six five— 
this is almost the last of the season,” and he 
looked round the room. Although not very 
intelligible to me, yet, not to seem discourteous, 
I nodded my appreciation the next time our 
eyes met. I saw I had gratified him, for he 
smiled and looked about, and asked if they had 
“all done at six ten?” and then, as no one 
answered, he tapped his table with a little ivory 
hammer to show ¢/a¢ story was over. But the 
moral had still to come! He signed to me to 
approach, asking my name and address, and 
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added that a deposit of five per cent. was usual. 
‘A deposit!” I exclaimed when I knew his 
meaning ; ‘“‘ what have I bought that requires a 
deposit?” Imagine my astonishment to dis- 
cover that this was an “auction room,’ and by 
that kindly nod of mine had been purchased 
“four thousand dry-salted Singapore ox-hides,” 
of which this man was the seller! In vain was 
he told that it was a mistake, and I had nodded 
to encourage him. He grew very red, and said 
he didn’t want encouraging with much else, and 
that his time was too valuable to have it fooled 
away “by an Indian.” This greatly displeased 
me to be mistaken for a false infidel and 
idolator, and I told him (though I fear it was 
but in Arabic) that courtesy was a good thing, 
even in a dealer in offal. Then I went away, 
and Lot 480 was put up again. 

Vexed to have thus early had a disagreement 
with those people with whom I meant to culti- 
vate nothing but good will, and also somewhat 
weary of these chilly, interminable labyrinths, a 
way was sought to the outer world. This 
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might never have been found but for a fortu- 
nate circumstance. The hour of one o'clock 
had struck, and shortly afterwards the vast 
houses became much more cheerful. There 
was banging of the wooden lids of writing 
desks, and slamming of countless doors, snap- 
ping of ledger books, and pushing back of 
stools, while in every half-open doorway were 
seen Englishmen in those violent and painful 
exertions which are necessary to get them into 
their “ top-coats.” 

Here seemed a likelihood of more adventure 
though my heart was made up not to buy any 
more gloves at present, or ship-loads of cow 
skins, whatever befell. I went with the stream 
of many feet down a furlong of passage, up 
fifty steps, and twice to the right and three 
times to the left, got very badly pinched by 
various cleverly contrived doors, which shut 
themselves upon me with great expeditiousness, 
and then gained the fresh air once again. 

But it was a courtyard leading to an eating 
house, which we entered forthwith, and as- 
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cended to a saloon whence came the most 
savoury odours. Never did cadi or pasha 
dine ina better hall than this; it was as good 
as the banquet place of a sultan’s palace—in 
appearance, at least. There were windows 
down every side all closely glazed with glass of 
varied hues, representing scenes of country 
sports; the ceiling was lofty and of carved 
wood, whereof the mosaics were picked out in 
bright gold on a dark background, and all 
round the walls ran designs representing hunt- 
ing and fishing episodes, interwoven with 
choice extracts from such famous writers on 
the stomach as Shakespeare and Queen Eliza- 
beth regarding appetite and digestion, and how 
to make both coincide with your means. No 
doubt the English both young and old make a 
great science of this. Here were more thana 
hundred tables covered with white cloths and 
silver eating instruments, while at each of these 
were many men enjoying the most various and 
curious viands, and washing them down with 
the bright yellow fermented drink called “beer,” 
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—may pigs wallow in it since the Prophet has 
curst all such liquors! 

Nothing was to be heardeon any side but the 
clatter of utensils, and the hungry murmur of 
those eating, or the clink of the little coins of 
copper or silver, which the lovely houris,—all 
dressed in one way,—took from those who had 
finished. Yet, good as the sight was, could I 
not help thinking, as I gazed on all these feast- 
ing youths, how often I had done such work as 
they never dreamt of on a handful of parched 
grain and a drink of water from the pool in the 
rocks, sweeter to the thirsty traveller than the 
waters of Zem-zem to a far come pilgrim, These 
good folk, who lunch so regularly and so well, 
hardly know how little oil nature wants to keep 
the well-trimmed lamp burning brightly. 

Nevertheless, I sat down at one table and 
dined very well for a moderate sum, carefully 
avoiding, as becomes a wearer of the grcen tur- 
ban, those things that are forbidden; and it 
must be said, the cooking was admirable; and 
especially, the attendants were so beautiful, so 
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amiable, and so graceful in all they did, that it 
would have been pleasant to eat until supper 
time in their company. 

There are more advantages in the freedom of 
going about in public which English women en- 
joy than I had supposed at first. 

One thing should be noted which always 
strikes a traveller in these distant regions, and 
that is the persistent way in which all the na- 
tives avoid unnecessary contact with the ground. 
It might be hotter than the sands of Hedjaz in 
July from the way in which they shun to touch 
it except with their feet. From the time they 
leave their beds on wooden Icgs to the time they 
get into them again, they do nothing but straddle 
from one article of furniture to another. They 
sit to their breakfast; they sit in gloomy lines 
like newly caught Barbary apes on their way to 
work; they sit to their desks on monstrously 
high stools ; they sit to dine; and they go home 
again in long rows as strange and laughable as 
a line of wet crows on the housetop after a 
thunderstorm, only to get through much more 
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sitting until it is time to finally sit full length on 
their backs asleep in bed. Mother earth—next 
to the saddle—is the only. proper seat for a 
gentleman ; why, then, should he for ever perch 
himself upon four sticks in this ungainly way ? 
His legs dangle in front of him, growing stiff and 
senseless, and when he sits on the flat, he is no 
better than a forked carrot. Could these city 
merchants sit on their heels round a camp fire 
for an hour at a time? could they sleep on 
their heels, with their horse’s reins upon their 
arms, from the getting up of a star to its going 
down, as I have done? It would be less com- 
fortable to them than the torture to which Sul- 
tan Selim put his vizier ! 

Many other strange observations were made 
this busy day in the great city of these people, 
who are so numerous and powerful, and who 
combine the greatest excellences with the most 
peculiar and child-like weaknesses. 

We wandered to Tower Hill, a powerful 
stronghold by the side of their murky river, 
where we were told the ministers who disagree 


Pad 


46 ENGLAND AS SHE SEEMS. 


with the sovereign used to be beheaded. The 
place is not now used for this purpose. We 
went inside an extremely lofty “monument” 
chanced upon, and for the payment of a small 
coin were allowed to ascend more steps—ever 
turning to our right—than there were in that 
famous ladder at Bethel, of which the Book of 
the Nazarene speaks. [From the summit, caged 
like a singing bird in a golden coop, we saw 
far and near the mighty desert of the house 
tops, the white river winding away amongst 
them like a mirage, and the smoke of a million 
fires gathering in rolling masses under the red 
western sunset as the choking dust - storms 
affright the long caravans of pilgrims in the 
endless yellow hollows of the mid desert. 

We saw streets big and little ; we saw stations 
and palaces, and churches and markets, and 
what surprises us much on our way back, the 
great town posting its letters into the bags of 
the Government for perfectly correct distribu- 
tion the next morning. 

Wah! how these people write! It was a 
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narrow way, and all one side was a post office, 
It was roofed over with dull glass, and there 
were a dozen metal receptacleg that led down 
below. To these struggled a crowd of men and 
boys—bearers of baskets, bearers of sacks and 
bags, of boxes, and bags and trunks of litera- 
ture. They struggled and scrambled to get to 
the posting place, like hungry creditors at a 
beheaded pasha’s hoarding chests. Their bur- 
dens were tossed upon the broad openings, and 
whole flights and cascades of letters and papers 
and parcels went streaming out of sight in an 
endless hurry. The more time went on and the 
nearer the hands of the clock pointed to a cer- 
tain hour, when the shoots would be shut, the 
more eager were the people to be rid of all that 
huge quantity of paper they had writ upon and 
folded during the day. They jostled and 
elbowed each other good humouredly, and ever 
faster and faster that endless torrent of their 
letters—blue and white—went hissing into the 
stomach of the Government. What rivers of 
ink must have flowed through all that wilder- 
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ness of paper, and what nimble fingers a hun- 
dred thousand clerks must have possessed to 
guide them all! Below at the bottom of the 
shoot, far down, I saw great wicker crates re- 
‘ceiving the dispatches, and busy people taking 
these away every few minutes as they were 
filled to overflowing. Wonderful indeed must 
be the perfection of those arrangements that 
can deal so quickly and so well with such in- 
finitely various matters, and convey the English- 
men’s messages from one end of the empire to 
the other, or even beyond, for the sum of the 
smallest coin he uses. Other things were ob- 
served: the great mosque of Paul, beautiful 
within, but very filthy outside; the hilly street 
of tall houses, all covered with writings and 
signs, where most of the London newspapers 
are published ; and thus tired, but glad, we came 
back to our hotel, after having seen such sights 
and wondered at such novelties as would surely 
have driven sleep from the silk pillows of even 
the inquisitive Haroun Al Raschid himself — 
upon whom be the mercy of the most High. 


CHAPTER III. 


WINDSOR. 


In the days that followed, many eventful things 
came about. We returned the call of the 
Government, and visited the gloomy but hand- 
some “Foreign Office,” where (with the ex- 
ception of the hall porter, who perhaps thought 
We “envied him the door mat he stood upon), 
everyone was courteous fo us. 

But satisfactory as this was, how could it be 
compared to the pleasure with which I received 
an intimation that the Queen, the great white 
sovereign whose shadow covers a hundred 
nations, would see me herself at the beautiful 
palace at Windsor! 

At once we unpacked our presents, the 
scarlet shawls of Fez and white pearls of 


Bassorah, and chose our finest linens, and on 
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that auspicious day we travelled down through 
a green and fertile part of England to where 
Her Majesty was. This journey was not 
terrible, because it took place in daylight, and 
our other one had somewhat accustomed us to 
trains. 

Nor was it adventurous, for they who travel 
in this country leave as much to their friends 
and chance as a princess in her sealed litter 
journeying from one place to another. There 
was indeed one interruption which was more 
curious than aught else. We “changed” at 
a fair sized station, and this gave me cause 
to be more acquainted with the management 
of railways than I might otherwise have 


been. 
We had halted, and a shahr-iashtb, a very 


loud voiced official. proclaimed the fact that we 
must descend. 

“But why,’ I asked, “when everything 
appears so propitious—when we are led by 
expectation and attended by comfort—should 
we stop in this way ?” 
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Whereupon he pointed out to me that the 
train was going the wrong way. 

“Why not,” I argued, “in that case turn it 
round ?” 

But this would not mollity the official who 
had demanded our descent, and, aided by the 
persuasion of our friend, he attained his object, 
and left us with our luggage while the train 
went on. 

Seeing I was dejected they sought to cheer 
me, said it was “all right,” which expression, 
and a pipe, comforts an Englishman for every- 
thing; and my guide—may the grass of pros- 
perity be thick in the pastures where he herds 
his wishes—produced a magic book written by 
a philosopher called Bradshaw, by which, and 
some abstruse calculations, made with the help 
of the clock and a hermit who lived in the 
thickness of the station wall (called Clerk), and 
had only one small hole to breathe through 
and look out of, he was able to find when the 
next train would start. 


Allah akbar! but Bradshaw is too much for 
4—2 
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me. My father could tell what the weather 
would be in ten days’ time by watching his 
favourite star, and I have harvested my millet 
or betook me to journeys on the omens of the 
sky, but this little prophet in the shabby yellow 
shawl is more wonderful than anything! Out- 
side never did fakir wear a meaner look, inside 
he is dusted thicker with unimpeachable facts, 
all put out in narrow rows, than is your beard 
with grey sand when you first take your head 
from under the camel bags after a khamseen has 
gone by. 

“It is all right, hadji,” said my friend, “there 
is one in a few minutes which will do capitally 
for us—drop us right into the imperial Presence 
with no more changes, so come down off that 
pile of boxes and let us have some coffee!” 

A very wonderful man indeed is Bradshaw. 
How he must have travelled and observed! 
Not even the slave Said Ben Thabet could 
have been a much greater writer. Surely his 
book is an eighth Muvallikat, and ought to be 
hung up at Mecca! 
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Also we had purchased a book on those 
manners called “Etiquette,” but the meaning 
of which word was, amongstesome other things, 
not explained within it. This we studied 
deeply, and learnt whole passages by heart. 
We ascertained it was not correct to eat with a 
knife, and that the nose should not be blown too 
loudly when one was being spoken to; but of 
useful guidance as to the approaching of a great 
sovereign it was, to our sorrow, silent. How- 
ever, we studied it carefully, and came to the 
conclusion that the writer had meant well as far 
as his knowledge went. 

For the rest we had to hope the courtcsy of 
the desert would pass for manners, even ina 
palace, and that the descendant of Ali and 
Hussain would seem a gentleman in court, as 
he had ever been counted in camp. 

How can our gratification be described when 
the towers of Windsor Castle were seen rising 
high into the air, like the black pinnacles of the 
hills against an evening sky? At the station 
Her Majesty's carriages met us, and at the great 
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inner gate of the Castle we were received 
by an official with an extremely handsome 
livery. 

Here we were arrived, and never was house 
more comfortable and unpretentious, yet magni- 
ficent, than this. Though we had gone up to 
our rooms at once, yet was our luggage there 
before us ; doors opened silently at our approach, 
as though portered by spirits ; soft carpets were 
everywhere, so that no sound came from a great, 
well-filled household; bright lights in beautiful 
arrangement shone above and below, while an 
unseen warmth, that was surely borne in the air, 
since it came in no one direction, made us happy. 
Thus we were at our ease from the first moment 
we entered this regal home. 

Of all things that day, it was the pleasantest 
but one, when we dined in a handsome saloon, 
with a wonderful ceiling and many windows, in 
company with eight lords and ladies of the 
Court, who discussed every manner of thing, I 
noticed, with the exception of the Queen. 

Very pleasant, indeed, were the hundred 
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lights of that room, the magnificent attendants, 
with legs of beautiful complexion, and shoulders 
broader than the loads of a camel, and, above 
all, the kindness with which all treated me. Not 
only did the men talk amongst themselves, but 
the women, too, hesitated not to speak at once 
when they would. 

By my side there sat Lady Portcullis, a lady 
of a great family, as I was afterwards told. 
And surely never did a more beautiful damsel step 
from an apple in the seventh heaven of delight. 

She talked to me, and laughed at what I said, 
and made me so engrossed in her beautiful ap- 
pearance, no less than the silvery sound of a 
tongue which never stopped for a moment, that 
at last was forgotten the desert and all my 
camels, my snow-white falcons, and Fatima; 
forgotten was England and the embassy, all the 
soft carpets and the banquet, and even—by the 
Prophet's tent-cloth—she whom I had come to 
see was well-nigh put out of mind by the spell 
of this houri with the lotus eyes and amber- 
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Yet the pleasantest time wears over the 
nimblest wings, and at length we rose and went 
to another room. Here music was played, 
while we sat about on sky-blue divans, and 
coffee was handed round, though hookahs them- 
selves were not yet brought, as it is not cus- 
tomary to smoke, I find, in this country before 
women. Why this should be so, seeing the 
men scruple not to eat and drink and talk and 
play amongst them, is a matter which I do not 
yet understand. 

Suddenly the curtains at the end of the room 
parted in their middle, and a magnificent official 
approached, and bowing to us, said we were to 
enter the Presence. Many atime have I heard 
the wild, gazelle-frightening shout of my tribes- 
men behind me, as we swept down on the long 
ranks of an enemy in front, less moved. 

Often have I, alone, slipped from rock to rock, 
close behind the steaming red footsteps of a 
wounded lion, with a calmer heart than that 
with which I now mingled in the brilliant stream 
which filed into the Queen’s own drawing-room. 
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All of etiquette that I should have remem- 
bered slipped from my mind as the mirage of 
the desert slips away from the dipping cup of the 
thirsty traveller,and my misgivings were very sore. 

However, there was no cause of alarm. Her 
Majesty, a short but very stately lady, received 
us with much kindness, and at the touch of her 
hand and the sound of a very pleasant voice, the 
blood sprang again into our veins, and we felt 
happy and proud. 

When the English Queen had spoken to one 
or two of the others, she would have me sit by 
her side on a long couch. Such courtesy I had 
not expected, for they who rule upon the throne 
of the Caliph, or who are his Viceroys in tent 
and palace, are not to be spoken to in this 
manner. Yet did I very soon observe that thus 
in private the Queen attaches little importance 
to ceremonial, and within the limits of an under- 
stood respect, one may sit, and turn and move 
one’s eyes about, as if it were quite an ordinary 
person, and not the sovereign of half the world, 
in whose presence we are. 
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Very memorable was this conversation, and 
wonderful to think of afterwards. After en- 
quiring regarding my health, she asked me what 
I had seen since I came here, to amuse and 
please me. 

“Olive tree of Beneficence!” I replied. 
“Great pearl of the Western seas! Very much 
has astonished and delighted this meanest and 
most contemptible of your servants ;” and I told 
her something of my wanderings and the strange 
things I had discovered in her great capital, but 
selected only such as would be most likely to 
gratify her, and left unsaid ought unpleasant 
that I had observed, since ’tis thus those who 
speak to potentates and rulers, must wrap the 
shawls of admiration round the naked form of 
truth. 

She asked me presently what had given me 
the greatest pleasure in England, and how 
could I then do anything but put my hand 
upon my heart, and say, 

“ Adornment of a magnificent throne! Quint- 
essence of feminine virtues!—how could any 
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moment in a poor sheik’s life have been so 
happy as this ?” 

But, in truth, this white Sultana did not seem 
to heed much the incense of flattery. She 
searched me so much with clever questions, 
that, whether I would or not, I had to speak 
ordinary everyday truth as though I were con- 
versing with an equal! In general, princes and 
monarchs, I have heard, are as thirsty for the 
soft things of the ear, as dusty throats for the 
water pitcher when the sun goes down in 
Ramadan. But here was one who could listen 
best to the common narrative which came to my 
tongue all unrobed from the tire rooms of my 
fancy. Truly is this a land of novelties! 

Her Majesty knew of many things which I 
should not have expected. She questioned me 
closely upon matters of the desert, and there 
was in her talk a love of the right and an ardent 
desire to do good to the common people as far 
as her puissant sway extended, which was very 
pleasant to listen to. 

It mattered not wether it was the Somali 
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slave dragging his load across the hot desert 
sands, or an innocent culprit serving out.an 
Emir’s pleasure ina Morocco dungeon. “ Poor 
men! poor men!” again and again said the 
great Empress, and in all her state and dignity 
she seemed marvellously sorry for those worth- 
less ones, drawing constantly the fair lace hand- 
kerchief through her white fingers, while the 
beautiful stones upon her bosom twinkled with 
the heave of her womanly compassion. 

Why should I, who have said myself no 
scribe, attempt to thread on the string of this 
silly narrative all the kindliness of that royal 
heart, or the eloquence and sense of those 
Imperial lips? Let it be sufficient that they 
are closely treasured up in my mind. 

Next morning when we awoke in one of 
those strange tapestried boxes that these people 
lie in, it was difficult to remember the circum- 
stances of our coming thither. To begin with, 
I had been dreaming stranger and more won- 
derful things than the barber’s son; I had 
shaken hands with all the kings of the earth in 


A VAIN DREAM. 61 


a palace of ten thousand lights; I had eaten a 
thousand banquets, which left me more hungry 
than ever, waited upon by countless beautiful 
footmen with the hair of old age and legs of the 
colour of rose buds; I had made countless 
offers of my tents and camels to more houris 
with yellow hair and blue eyes than there are 
flaxen stars in these northern skies, 

Indeed I, the wearer of the green turban and 
the avoider of forbidden things, had woke up 
singing to myself a line or two of that melodious 
drunkard the Persian Omar Khayyam: 


** A book of verses underneath the bough, 
A jug of wine, a loaf of bread—and thou 
Beside me singing in the wilderness ; 
Oh, wilderness were paradise enow! ” 


Fie that a feast and merry-minded yakut lab* 
should lead my fancy so astray | 

But all these wonders, and a hundred more, 
faded away when the notes of a bugle sounded 
through my sleep. At once I sat up. It was 


* Ruby lip. 
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a real bugle somewhere, rough and brisk, as 
these people sound their music, and not like the 
soft wailings of the war pipes and the slow beat 
of drum with which we scare away the last of 
the darkness in our distant tents. 

I went at once to the window, but it was 
early, and light was shut out by a screen of 
many strips of green wood, which I was unable 
to dispose of, and had, therefore, to put my 
head underneath. 

Far down below in the court yard was the 
cause of the sound, and I saw a troop or two 
of soldiers “hussars” they are here called, 
very gay, and well mounted on strong brown 
horses — prepared to ride forth, with little 
scarlet-coloured tags to their long lances shaking 
like the anemones of the valley, and tall fur 
caps upon their heads. The uniform of these 
soldiers is dull. It has one peculiarity. This 
is, every man has but one arm in his coat, 
which dangles behind him as he rides. This, I 
was afterwards told, is thus explained. One 
day of battle the command came to get to horse 
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and charge the enemy while the men were yet 
making their morning meal, and being very 
valorous, and as quick to combat as to 
dinner, they left their pots boiling and, without 
waiting for any blessing or omen, set forth at 
once. In so much hurry were they for the 
onset that they rode forth just as they had been 
when the alarm came, and many of them had 
only time to thrust one arm into their jackets. 
Hence came this uniform, of which the men 
are justly proud. Such trivial things wisely 
understood may serve good ends. Did not the 
King of Persia on his way to conquest once 
ask a hermit dervish for some saintly gift to 
bring luck to his army; and did not the dervish 
tender him the round oaken cake he was about 
to break, saying it should be a symbol of power 
from the Jaxartes to the Nile? The king put 
the cake on his standard next to the lion where 
it has flown to a hundred conquests, though 
nowadays they call that victor biscuit a sun. ° 
There is more in these little things than all 
of usknow. A well-directed myth is sometimes 
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as useful to mankind as the tall stalks of the 
herbage are to the green tendrils of the wild 
melons they lead to the light. 

Then the bugle sounded again, and the 
troopers rode through the gateway, and I| with- 
drew my head and bathed and dressed in the 
twilight of those green blinds. 

Afterwards I went alone on to the battle- 
ments of a very fine round tower, which I came 
out upon in attempting alone to make my way 
to the courtyard below. It did not matter. 

Here the breeze of the morning was as cool 
as the wind which brings the oil feluccas into 
Jaffa, and the little gilded images, that are 
here put upon tall spikes to show which way 
the wind blows, creaked as they chafed and 
pointed to the westward. 

Overhead a great Queen’s flag, as big as the 
mainsail of a vessel, but square, snapped upon 
the wind, which lifted out its great, wide yellow 
and red field, and the pigeons and jackdaws I 
frightened as I came out, went down below on 
the strong air like dry leaves in a draught, and 
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the pleasant little yellow flowers shook on the 
battlements. . 
Very much the view pleased me, with a great 
deal of country stretching away in the distance, 
all as neatly cultivated as the outskirts of a city 
where a wise cadi rules. Nowhere could I see 
bare sand or rock, but everything was garden 
and hedge. Close by shone a great river—the 
same which flows through London—and it went 
away into the eastward, where the morning was 
still dark, a very fair streak of water indeed. 
On the opposite side was another town, with 
the minarets of many churches sticking up into 
the sky. These minarets are here pointed, I 
notice, and not round like ours. They contain 
bells, which are made to ring on great days, but 
otherwise they are useless. The English muez- 
zins never call the faithful to prayers from them, 
though, surely, it might be a good plan if they did. 
Round the Queen's castle were many trees, 
and amongst these I perceived deer of a large 
kind, which interested me, as I had heard such 
animals were scarce in England, owing to the 
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very many people to hunt and shoot them. No 
doubt, however, Victoria would immediately 
cause the death of anyone who molested these, 
and for this reason, probably, they come hither 
from the woods thus, early in the morning. 

I reflected much on this fair scene while the 
sun got up, wondering whether they who were 
the heirs of this noble soil understood the 
honour of their birthright ; and marvelling that 
they should quarrel (as I am already beginning 
to perceive they do) over the petty tithe and 
toll, whose utmost discomforts are but bliss by 
the side of other people’s. 

A pasha, who thinks some day to be a vizier, 
asked me to find, very privately, how deep dis- 
sensions went among this people, and whether 
their causes of quarrel would be forgotten in 
sight of acommon foe. This I watch; but me- 
thinks they are only fat and overfed. As |] 
heard someone say last night, “It is now a 
hundred years since even a pig was killed on 
English soil in single combat,”"—which is the 
saying of one of their wise men, and means to 
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show how continuously this land has been peace- 
ful, and how long it is since this brave people 
had anything to do but think of dinner, and 
shake down their couches in the sunniest cor- 
ners of happiness. 

Then I went to breakfast with all the lords 
and ladies, and equerries, (a kind of courtier) in 
a new hall, the meal being like to a dinner, but 
that there was no wine. 

The Queen was not there. She eats with 
her family in her private rooms; and is then 
waited upon by many great officials who have 
business with her, signing there the decrees 
that go forth to every part of her kingdom; as 
well as taking thought for the many estates in 
whose management she delights. 

Thus, when this business was transacted, I 
had the honour of kissing hands again, making 
my poor presents, and departed from the pre- 
sence of this very gracious Sovereign with 
every happiness. 

We were to visit a large military encampment 
near here, and set out, myself and a dozen 
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officers, well mounted on good English horses, 
to ride to the place of the tents. 

Her of the yellow hair I had not been able 
to see again, though I tried, and I hung back 
reluctantly after we had started. As I rode 
sorrowfully under the great archway, there, at a 
wide-arched window near it, was herself and 
some others. I touched the white sides of my 
horse with the spurs, and reined him back until 
he danced and pirouetted again, and, whether it 
was chance or otherwise, I know not, but the 
rosebud she was wearing on the shoulder of her 
dress fell on the cobble-stones below. With a 
shout of glee, which frightened the equerries 
and peopled fifty windows, I drove the rowels 
in, and the horse’s hoofs struck fire from the 
flints, and, as we shot by at full gallop, I stooped 
low, with a trick of the desert that had often 
won the shouts of my tribesmen, and picked 
the Saxon flower up from the ground. 

Whether the women were astonished, I know 
not, but the English horse was, and it was a full 
mile before I could rein him in. These island 
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steeds know but few things. The soldiers upon 
them are but jolting sacks of sand, and it scatters 
their little wits to be bestrode by a desert horse- 
man. 

A short time brought us to the camp. We 
saw much that interested me, but which was 
too long to put down. Especially was the drill 
very exact and perfect, and the cavalry, who 
came out for us, charged hither and thither, and 
wheeled and halted and retired with the beau- 
tiful precision of the homing rice-birds, who seek 
the salt beaches when the sun goes down—a 
thousand bodies and but one mind. 

All these men were very fine and strong, 
their uniforms very exact, and the cloth soft, 
while their accoutrements were beautiful and 
admirable. 

Never did I know soldiers better lodged or 
fed, and it may well be understood that, though 
few in number, the people are proud of them. 
Even places to read in were here provided, and 
there were pictures upon their “ barrack” walls ; 
but this seems unnecessary. The only litera- 
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ture for a soldier ought to be the golden verse 
upon his sword; while for pictures, what could 
he need more than sight of the oncoming enemy, 
with his yellow flags fluttering above and his 
lances all in a row below? 

This was the end of that visit, and we were 
accompanied to the station by some of the 
officers, and took train again with our friends 
who were waiting for us, to London. 


CHAPTER IV. 
TOWN LIFE. 


Wuart I had seen before, it now appears, was 
but the busy part of the great city. There are 
pleasanter places in it. 

These, as in most towns, lie to the westward. 
It is thither all the better people go, and here 
live those who be great in wealth or standing. 
In this part of London, near to the great round 
tomb of a dead English prince, I took a house. 

But it was not nearly so convenient as its 
rent led me to think it would be. The agent 
at whose place of business I heard of it, in com- 
pany with an English friend, gave such an 
account of this mansion, which, he said, was 
suited to a nobleman or gentleman of position, 
that my heart glowed with pleasure, and I put 
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paying down a sum then and therc, only too 
glad to have made the acquaintance of a gentle. 
man (akhdteb), such as he whose cbservations 
ran on likearippling stream ina thirsty country, 
and to have lit so easily upon a peerless abode. 

Alas! that agent’s tongue was like the tongue 
of a Greek merchant in a silk bazaar. His 
house was vast and gloomy outside, as high as 
a mountain, and inside richly furnished, no doubt, 
but sombre and very irksome indeed to a son of 
the desert. However, I was told I could not 
change my mind, having put my hand to the 
paper, so I accepted my lot, and tasted for a 
time of the sweets of living in a family mansion 
suitable for a nobleman or gentleman of position. 

Hither came all my servants, and my bag- 
gage, and my interpreter, who did what they 
could to make the place comfortable. But 
being all men, their efforts resulted in constant 
internecine strife, and I spent much time in ad- 
judging between them. When they cried out 
under the infliction of my butler'’s cane, the 
neighbours sent us round the doctor and a police- 
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man, supposing we were sick. On our first 
arrival we found, strongly entrenched down 
below, an old woman of the tribe called Char. 
Never did I know a fiercer old mother of evil 
or one more dishevelled, and when my servants 
would have turned her from her place, she at- 
tacked them so resolutely with various cooking 
implements that they fled in dismay. That evil 
spirit, owing to a disagreement about her wages, 
haunted the basement for several days, and then 
she went away unseen with as much of the new 
linen that had been bought as she could carry 
and a large carpet bag full of tea and sugar. 
We were very glad indeed, and thanked Allah 
for our good luck. 

Little more fortunate were my men with the 
tradesmen. These be they who sell eatables of 
various kinds ; and, since there are no open ba- 
zaars in this country, the vendors of various 
kinds of flesh and fruit come round from house 
to house for orders. Having heard what is 
wanted, they write this down in a book, and 
drive away, and presently come again with the 
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things, which are not paid for then, but later 
on. This leads to much unpleasantness. 

The tradesmen wrote their own opinions of 
what had been bought in little red books, and 
my butler wrote his in chalk, in Arabic, on the 
back of the kitchen door. When these came to 
be compared, they were as unlike as summer 
and winter; and when Selim ran at one of the 
men with the cook’s spit, he was knocked back- 
wards into the stove, and lost four of his teeth. 
Selim was never good at arithmetic. 

Another day, they beat an old man for selling 
very bad meat, and he threatened to have them 
all up before the cadi. This man came round 
with meat on little sticks, which he said was the 
flesh of the cat, and, not having tasted it before, 
my men purchased some, and dined off it, and 
were all very ill. So, the next day, they way- 
laid that purveyor, and seized him, and took his 
boots off, and gave him the bastinado in the 
scullery. I had to console him with a handful 
of silver, or, surely, those servants would have 
been imprisoned. 
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I, myself, tasted his wares, and, though his 
trade may be very honest, his meat is certainly 
not of the first quality. 

But the better class of dealers drive. Ona 
rainy day, I have stood at the glazed window 
and soon could tell the nature of the trader by 
the manner of his vehicle. They who have 
milk to dispose of drive very low carts, with 
jolting tin cans. These men are all called 
Simpson, and this name is consequently applied 
by Londoners to that which they sell. 

The butchers wear blue, and, from constantly 
meddling with meat, and rubbing their hands 
upon their hair, it becomes beautifully shiny. 
They drive very swiftly, and take a pride in 
showing strangers and people from the country 
how near they can go without killing them. 

The greengrocer has a cart full of vegetables, 
and I must say none are like the English ; but, 
then, they are very expensive. There is an- 
other kind of grocer who drives to the door; 
he wears a white apron, while the green one 
wears a blue, This man deals in sugar, coffee, 
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tea, and such like things, but he is usually a 
very bad cheat, and there are few things 
in his shop which are quite what they pretend 
to be. There will be few of this species of 
grocers, I should say, in the lowermost Paradise. 

Other people who come to ask you to employ 
them are the washers; they take away linen 
and bring it back clean in a few days’ time, 
white enough, but as hard with that accursed 
stuff, starch, as the heart of an unbribed judge. 
IXeen were the sorrows of my servants for 
some time over the well starched things, and 
very uncomfortable were their legs and very 
high their chins in this infliction. If the books 
of the English grocer are rarely right, that of 
the English cleanser of linen never is, All the 
waters of the seven seas would not wash away 
her sins of button breaking and tucking into 
her accounts of odd misbegotten halfpennies. 
The best way is to have as little to do with 
her as possible. 

Then there is the sweep, who wears the 
livery of his trade upon his skin. It is his duty 
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to clean out the long holes by which the dingy 
smoke of the many house fires goes up to the 
air. He is the earliest afoot of all, for no one 
can tolerate him; and it is his mournful call 
which sounds first amongst many. Such an 
abominable and lugubrious calling I never 
came across. 

The postman is a servant of the government. 
To him falls the duty of leaving at each house 
the various letters intended for it; but how he 
finds them amongst the vast flights which are 
posted all over the kingdom is a matter which 
for long was utterly past my comprehension. 

The wonders of this system, indeed, were too 
much for my servants. One of them, greatly 
impressed with the supernatural abilities of the 
post office, wrote to his mother and posted it in 
one of the red iron minarets standing at the 
street corner for this purpose. But being quite 
incredulous that the government should know 
his mother, he supposed the pillar must be the 
home of a djin, and consequently he propitiated 
him with offerings, pouring oil and flour into 
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the opening where the letter had gone, and 
salaamed many times, and asked the djin to 
deliver it quickly, before he went away well 
pleased. But the postmaster was not well 
pleased, and hence came mutual disagreeable- 
ness. 

Of the policemen I have not yet spoken 
They are few, but very effective. In them is 
the proverb refuted which declares much wit 
never yet harboured in a bulky body. They 
are moving towers of strength, the consolation 
of the oppressed and the hope of the hesitating. 
In doubt or fear in this great city it is as pleasant 
to see a policeman on the horizon as it is to see 
a water loving palm in the red haze of the 
desert sunset when your gourds have gone dry 
at noon. Anyone who is rude to an English 
policeman, a friend told me, is immediately exe- 
cuted. 

But I begin todoubt these friends. Their wit 
is like the buzzards in the spring time, who prey 
upon the feeble game that drops down on their 
shore, weak and inexperienced ; they think it 
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well to deride and pursue those who ask their 
advice in honest ignorance, though I see by 
their books of travel they think it extraordinarily 
malicious when abroad a native tells them that 
which is more likely to please them than to fit 
on to the truth. 

At all hours of the day the policemen are 
abroad. I know not what their pay is, nor 
could I ever ascertain where they feed or sleep ; 
no doubt all these things are essential to them, 
but so high is their consideration, that all mun- 
dane liabilities are as far as possible banished 
from their lives. “On duty” they are beauti- 
ful to look at, exact in their vigilance and bear- 
ing. When they are released I know not what 
becomes of ‘the police.” They disappear into 
the air and are seen no more until at the like 
time of another day you run up against them 
wearing the same placid consciousness of excel- 
lence on their faces, and looking as though, 
whatever you may have been doing in the mean- 
time, they are there and ready. 

Selim suggested they lived underground, and 
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came and went by the many round trap doors 
of iron which are to be observed in the pave- 
ments of these streets. He declared he had 
seen a trap door open one morning very early, 
and a policeman kneeling by it saying many 
words in a soft voice (no doubt to a friend), 
after which a hand appeared bearing a variety 
of pleasant things, which the man received with 
dignity and put in his back pocket. 

This was, no doubt, curious, and I rose early 
several mornings to see a like phenomenon, but 
without success. I do not believe the story, 
therefore, because the holes are too small for 
these bulky men to pass; and, secondly, be- 
cause falsehood is the breath of the nostrils of 
those black slaves of mine. It is quite pos- 
sible, however, they who supply the “bobby” * 
with food and drink live down the pavement 
holes. 

There are other kinds of policemen,—those 
who ride horses, and prance about on the toes 


* All policeman are of the tribe of Bobby, or, otherwise, Richard, 
just as all people called Simpson must be milkmen. 
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of crowds who come to see any great sight; and 
the “detective,” who does not wear uniform, 
and whom you can only tell from an ordinary 
person by the odd way in which he clings to the 
curb stone, and his military bearing. 

How can I say all the beautiful things of the 
London streets? Yet many I saw, and they 
interested me much; and when wandering mu- 
sicians or the like came, I rewarded them liber- 
ally for the really delightful music, or otherwise, 
they made, and hence our place became ex- 
tremely popular. I kept a bag of small money, 
and presented some to every one, so that in a 
very short time there were more “organ grind- 
ers, “punch and judys,” “sword dancers,” 
black negroes, “brass bands,” seamen with one 
leg, which had been shot off in the battle of 
Trafalgar, swallowers of fire and cotton wool, 
and more sorts of gymnic artisans and mum- 
mers than could approach us. From six in the 
morning to the time when we went to bed, they 
beseiged the house, until those who lived in the 
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begged us to discontinue our observation of 
English street amusements. 

Most of these poor people are from outside 
countries, for the English are not adepts at 
tricks or cheating. There are very many poor 
amid them no doubt, but such starve in surly 
independency ; while those who come amongst 
them from beyond the seas, equally miserable, 
yet scrape a living by little arts which the others 
cannot understand. So the hyznas dine where 
the lion could not find a supper, and the little 
foxes breakfast in the twilight on the bones the 
hyenas have cleaned. 

Yet was I very sorry to perceive what I had 
not thought of before, that this beautiful 
England, asleep in the rest of long prosperity, 
harbours many who are sad and sorrowful. 

These I went to see on one occasion, half-a- 
day's journey into the “east end,” and came 
back very downhearted. Thither appeared to 
have gone all the chaff and light grain in the 
Winnowing of this great thrashing floor, and 
the people were living in indescribably mean 
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tenements in myriads, where there was not a 
green blade of grass nor a tree anywhere. 
Many sorrowful sights have I witnessed in 
many years, and great famines, but never 
before did anything like this present itself. 
Masha Allah! I will not think of it. 

In between the east end and the west end 
lies the city, of which an account has been 
given. The city once had walls, and, when 
they would enter, even the king or queen had 
to ask it at the gates; but the walls have gone, 
and the gates only live in their names. 

Passing these, we came to the palaces of 
amusement, the endless rows of shops and 
theatres. To some of the latter I went; in 
a few the plays acted were serious, and these 
I could little understand ; in others they were 
merry, and here I laughed with anyone, for 
amusement is a language all manner of people 
recognise. 

In these houses one enters to the better 
places by handsome stairways, and having 
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owners of the theatres, I suppose—all in large 
white shirts, who bow in turn to you and to 
each other, you are finally introduced to a 
young lady, who takes the ticket brought and 
conducts the expectant one down various pas- 
sages full of little alcoves to a door, which she 
opens, giving you a list of the things you are 
going to see. 

But these English are a commercial people, 
and the printers, no doubt for a reward, make 
observations in between the “Acts” on the 
programme about soaps, how to get your corns 
cut, and where you ought to have your trowsers 
made—all embarrassing to one who does not 
know their ways. 

The scene is so extremely curious it rivets 
your attention. In every part of a vast round 
house, lit with a thousand lamps, and hot as the 
Persian Gurmaseer in July, are packed people 
in rows, their faces, looking back, like beads on 
a string, all so warm and comfortable they 
are dressed as though they are indoors, only 
less. 
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No piace is left for the actors, but there is a 
very big picture at one end of the hall, and 
under it are musicians who play with a vigour 
and variety, the like of which I never heard, 
While you look about wondering at the gold 
and glitter, there is the sound of a bell, and to 
your surprise the great picture goes up until 
another hall is before you, decked out with 
great art according to the requirements of the 
play, and peopled with actors who do their parts 
with so much skill that it is fairly easy for one 
who can make little of their language to 
guess what they would represent. 

This play goes on for a long time, the ar- 
rangements being altered from time to time, 
when the musicians work away at their instru- 
ments, and the common people up high whistle 
to each other and talk. 

I liked all well enough, thinking the building 
very fine and costly, but as close as the cabin 
of a trading felucca going before the wind with 
a reeking cargo of slaves in the hold. This, 
my friends told me, was due to the gas, and 
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habit seems to make it almost a matter of in- 
difference to the English. Wallah! but they 
would, methinks, have enjoyed the scorching 
wind which Hud the prophet caused to blow 
through the bodies of misbelievers. 

Veritably, nevertheless, it was pleasant to see 
these rich actors in their stately hall, acting to 
the life from the writing of great authors, and 
to see a thousand folk staring at them in an 
hundred rows with one pair of eyes; to see 
how they moved their hearts to be merry or 
sad with one great accord, just as the palm 
groves on the shore sing but one song froma 
myriad leaves, to the playing sea wind around 
them, to hear the rustle of soft sympathies— 
now this way and now that, as the wind of each 
sunrise strokes a murmur of pleasure from the 
nodding reeds of Bahr Loot. 

But I did not know to what the actors’ plays 
alluded, nor could I comprehend what they 
said, and my clothes, such as gentlemen wear 
on these occasions, were as irksome to my soul 
as the half shed slough of a yellow rock-snake in 
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the spring time; my eyes were sorry with 
staring, therefore I came away without much 
regret, and fell to comparing this expe- 
rience with the “theatres” I had been to 
before. 

Truly, even while I watched there came 
before me an open-courted hall, the little lamps 
of scented oil dimly shining, the tremulous 
black embroidery of the fig leaf shadows upon 
the white marble of the courtyard, and the 
pleasant tinkle of the fountain, the shaking of 
Zobeide’s silver bells, and the sound of Amina’s 
guitar as they danced to a love play in our 
house in Bagdad. 

Or I thought myself sitting by the camp fire 
while there performed before me a wandering 
troupe, with our widespread tent flaps for a 
background, the stars overhead and the crack- 
ling fires of thorn bushes instead of footlights 
shining fitfully upon my tribesmen, and lighting 
up their white burnooses against the ebony set- 
ting of the night, and gleaming from their lance 
heads and pistol butts as they lay around me 
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and smoked and listened. Truly, that was a 
pleasant drama house, and the jackals back in 
the desert darkness laughed at the glancing 
players, and a lion thundered down his 
lordly approval from his rocky porch on the 
mountain, 

These theatre places are not arranged with 
any exactness in the town, but there are many 
in one long street running along by the side of 
the murky and muddy river on which London is 
built. In between them are endless shops, as I 
have said, and the more you go towards the 
west the wider are the roadways, and the more 
wonderful the things to be stared at in the 
windows. 

In one draughty and magnificent thorough- 
fare curving round from the place of the clubs 
there are really splendid stalls wherein the silks 
and satins of the East, the best jewellery of 
Europe, and the thick cloths which England 
manufactures can be seen in endless quantity. 
And not only these, but endless other things, from 
house-fittings beautiful enough for a sultan’s 
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divan, if very strange and eccentric in shape, to 
the most trivial little object of general use, may 
here be found. Nothing is lacking in these 
places to those who have the means to obtain 
their wishes, and he who has money with him 
is always well furnished in this city: his purse 
is almost as effective as Aladdin's lamp, but it 
needs to be bottomless. 

Into many shops I went to make little pur- 
chases, and gradually appreciated the ways of 
those who kept them, though they never became 
congenial tome. I made myself familiar with 
their manners of business, finding they paid 
monstrous rents for these places, and heavy 
taxes, which explained how their goods were, 
for the most part, so highly priced. 

It needs large capital, no doubt, to keep such 
stocks as I saw, and the stock needs constant 
renewing. With us that which his father did 
not sell the son may, and the merchant of 
Arabistan recognises little dishonour in a layer 
of ancestral dust, but it is not so here. 

He that stands back there, that modest person 
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of persuasive appearance, he is the quickener of 
the pulse of trade—he who leans across the 
counter and talks to the shopman, but moves 
aside when a gentleman buyer enters; he that 
gets through the Custom House before anyone, 
and takes much leathern luggage to country 
hotels is, I found out by questioning, the bee 
that bears about the pollen of commerce, and, 
visiting all these retail flowers for his own ad- 
vantage, yet fructuates invention and fertilises 
enterprise. 

They call him “commercial traveller.” A 
more essential gentleman, or one whose craft 
better deserves the wit and care of the Govern- 
ment of such a country as this, I never 
knew. 

Many other things are curious. The order 
of the streets, which are kept clean in a won- 
derful unseen way, nor left to the care of pariah 
dogs or kites; the lamp-posts, which shine at 
night in beautiful order everywhere, like amber 
beads upon the neck of an ebony negress; and 
the perfect regulation of the traffic, and the 


A GARDEN OF MARVELS. gt 


endless streams of “ hansom” cabs and omnibus 
cabs, wherein one can ride with some discom- 
fort but very cheaply. 

No one in London lifts their eyes above the 
level of their noses, even once a day, nor did | 
at first, so much was there to be seen below; 
but looking up once there, I noticed innumer- 
able threads going across the sky in every 
direction. These, at first, I supposed were to 
hold up the house, or perhaps for birds to light 
upon (for the people are very kind to animals), 
but afterwards I found they were telegraph 
wires, and, incredible as it will sound, it is along 
these are sent those quick messages, which 
laugh at the wings of a pigeon, and compass 
even the seven seas quicker than an arrow 
from the bow of the strong hero Iskander— 
quicker than the thought of a lover can fly to 
an absent mistress. 

Wonderful, indeed, are these western ways, 
and never could I tire of exploring them. He 
who should find himself in an astounding palace 
of a thousand rooms, every room stocked with 
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wonders, and every door leading to gardens 
of beautiful marvels, could scarcely have 
more to behold, or more to find, than he 
who comes here with ears to hear and eyes 
to see. 

Never before did anything make me so 
thirsty as sipping at this fountain of knowledge! 


CHAPTER V. 
COUNTRY LIFE. 


But, after all, the open country is best to him 
who was born and bred there. As the 
gazelles turn to the sandy plains and wild fowl 
to the water, so glad am I always to put the 
desert of houses behind and come forth from 
narrow city streets, the deep gullies wherein the 
torrent of commerce pours for ever down toa 
sea of business, and find myself again amongst 
pleasant sights and clean air. Therefore | 
write a few words about the delightful English 
country. 

It is a fair land, indeed, and has been praised 
often; never was a more fertile either. For 
hundreds of years they who have lived on it 
have put their skill in the arts of husbandry, 


making it fruitful as a garden, and endless 
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bountiful harvests have been returned to 
them. 

Wherever you go the ground is like the 
pleasant places surrounding a city where a 
sultan lives. Hardly anywhere is there land 
which does not belong to someone, or is not 
used for some exact purpose, and each owner, 
with great neatness, divides his place from 
others by walls of a close low bush called 
“hedges.” He also divides different crops by 
the same means, and thus a journey in England 
is like a tour across a mighty chessboard with 
the squares of many colours and more numerous 
than the stars which fill up the midnight sky 
between the seven planets. Truly might an 
ant who had travelled a long day across one of 
those mosaic boxes they make in Hind under- 
stand what England ts like! 

But it is shady, nevertheless, for here and 
there, as I suppose, he that would do his 
neighbours a good service has filled up a space 
with trees whereof the shelter is very welcome, 
and these being scattered about with occasional 
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hills tempt the eye with perpetual variety. Yet 
did these many divisions appear extremely 
strange to him whose desert boundary has been 
but the grey vulture-perch of a stone—whose 
frontier has lain along the line between two 
palm trees. 

Now and then in this country one comes to 
the places where the peasants live, and gener- 
ally hereabouts there is one bigger house, which 
belongs, no doubt, to the lord of the place, and 
a church with a sharp pointed roof, but no 
balcony fora muezzin. Never were there fairer 
places, surely, put by Allah on this earth to 
whet the appetite for a celestial bower! TF'ifty 
villagers pay me tithe and toll, fifty shimmering 
dust heaps in the desert, where (now I think of 
it) the cracked mud walls gape with big yawn- 
ings in the fierce sunlight that has tanned them 
to the colour of the rocks around. The hot 
sandshoots of the jebels behind come nigh to 
swallowing those dusty hamlets, and the few 
thin palm trees cast but a flickering shadow over 
the flat house-tops. There the camels, knee 
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deep, stand in the black pool of their own mid- 
day shadows, and the children lie along under 
the walls and tease the dogs that hunt amongst 
yesterday's broken potsherds for to-day's 
dinner; but here !—wallah! all is as fair as the 
garden of Iram, which King Shaddad planted 
and peopled with blue-eyed Peris. 

These villages are of perhaps a score of 
houses, generally arranged in two straight lines 
with gardens round them, The houses are 
built very well indeed, and painted white as the 
tomb of a saint. Their roof is of thick grass 
beautifully laid on and coming low down. They 
have windows with glass in them, even the 
poorest, and doors of wood, chimneys tall and 
red, whereon the little birds build, and the 
people allow creeping plants that flower beauti- 
fully to climb whither and how they list. Hence 
comes it that these houses are fair indeed to 
look at, and their gardens grow apple trees and 
many lesser vegetables to the greatest perfec- 
tion. Of the people I may not yet speak, for I 
know no more of them than he knows of the 
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strange things of the coral groves who plunges for 
the first time from the thwait of a pearl! felucca in 
the Persian gulf. Yet this may be said, they 
scemed to me a very beautiful race indeed, the 
men tail arid strong, and many with the fine 
yellow beards of these islanders; and the women 
as red in the cheeks as the roses of Damascus, 
very free and honest in the eyes, and as buxom 
as tle Circassian stolen ftom the hills for a sul- 
tan’s harem. As for the children, who all wear 
clothes, and who abound, they are beyond 
rise, of lovely appearance, and very strona. 

(yn one of thes: journeys into [ngland, I 
went to the house of a noble person of rank, a 
basker in the sunshine of royal favour, a tall 
palm tree amongst men. This adder of renown 
to his tribe sent a carriage to meet us at the 
railway station,—a square, close carriage made 
of abominable leather,—may I be assoiled for 
sitting in it,—and all the country folk wondered 
much at me and mine. 

We drove by endless avenues to a very fine 


park, entered by a strong wall, and never did I 
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know anyone live so far from their gates as this 
lord. It was half a mile from where the park 
began to the house, and there we alighted, and 
he whom I took to be the lord came forward, 
a very stately and stout person in black, of su- 
perior mien, whose hands I clasped, and told 
him how proud I was to know so illustrious and 
noble a sheik. 

But he received my salutations coldly, and 
the people smiled, which was explained, because 
this was the butler, and not the lord at all. He 
that was the master came forward as we entered 
the hall, a courteous, simple gentleman in light 
clothes, full of kindliness and goodliness, and to 
him we renewcd our greetings, and were taken 
into a great, fair room where the hostess was. 
Here we made our lowest salaam, saying we 
had come a journey over the horizon of our ex- 
perience to find there were fairer stars than ever 
beyond it; happy indeed was the hadji to pitch 
his tent for a time under the rays of so auspi- 
cious aplanet. Pleasant, indeed, are the houses 
of these English nobles, and full of a happiness 


AND A FAIR LADY. 99 


surely not to be found elsewhere. Everything 
is rich and convenient, and the wealth of the 
owner shows rather in the excellence of all 
things than in magnificence. In this drawing- 
room, where guests stay till the dinner time was 
come, everything harmonized into one grateful 
whole ; the walls were hung with tapestries, the 
lights rosy with lace hoods upon them, and cu- 
rious plants so placed that it was hard to say 
where luxurious space ended and even more in- 
viting shadow began. 

Everywhere were pictures, while many strange 
little things, of no purpose but to please, hung 
upon the walls or stood stored in cabinets, and 
looking-glasses, and silver, and beautiful and 
quaint things of the potter's hand glistened 
around me. Infinitely curious was the furniture 
and surprising the seats, both the single seats 
and sofa seats, and others put back to back, or 
like a stair, and so different in their heights and 
softnesses, they were a constant surprise to the 
stranger. 


But amongst all these fairer matters, my eye 
Femme D, 
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came back to my hostess as the white moon 
flowers turn back to the moon. Never did I 
see anything like these English women before, 
or thought that any ever breathed of so 
much seeming worth and account. Indeed I, 
the ready rhymer of unthought verses as the 
caravans go through the sands, I, the ready- 
witted by repute, had nothing to say at first in 
their presence, but marvel for some time at 
new-discovered graces and perfections. By the 
Prophet! never did a student turn more re- 
verently and delighted the pages of a beautifully 
painted scroll than I covertly observed all the 
excellences of these admirable consummations 
of their sex. 

No discord marks the palace of a clever 
sovereign, and the home of an Englishwoman 
is full of her care. Everything comes under 
her notice, and a clever mistress’s fingers and 
eyes put the seal upon the labours of the many 
who serve her, from the artisans, who build 
like giants, to the decorators, who finish like 
jewellers. 


TENT CLOTHS v. TIMBER. I0l 


Truly do I hear complaints, when moved to 
praise these lesser palaces, of defective work- 
manship, of recreant builders who have laid the 
bricks of deceit with a mortar of lies; but then 
they who grumble never harboured out a winter 
ina pilgrim tent, or slept a chilly night or two 
in the rain on the lee side of a musty, wet camel 
with a hadjis cotton shirt for coverlet and a 
verse of Al Koran for supper! 

Here all is pleasantness. The guest, his 
prefatory bows and compliments over, goes to 
his room where, if it be cold, a fire burns, and 
there is, in any case, hot water for his washing, 
brought by a houri in dimity, and his better 
clothes are ready put out by a kindly henchman 
who waits respectfully to help one into them; 
but I told him of the shaving things and clean 
boots (whose name I found was valet) that it 
never took two men to comb my father’s beard, 
nor should it ever mine, and he went away. 

Yet wonderfully do these servants understand 
their businesses. No riddle that disorder can 
read the unscen ministrations of their skill 
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perplexes them. Though he that goes down 
late to the feast leave his lodgment in worse 
confusion than the path of a tornado, yet when 
he returns the genii of order have been there, 
and everything is as tidy as the street down 
which a vizier is going to ride on an unexpected 
tour of inspection. 

Here the swaddling clothes are warmed for 
our wishes before they are born, and comfort 
and necessity are sisters so twin that none of 
these happy and luxurious people can tell them 
apart. 

At the dinner that comes presently the men 
appear in “evening clothes,” and the women in 
the best things they have. 

This feast is “jolly,” and it is considered 
proper, I think, for everyone to talk and eat as 
much as possible, and especially docs the hostess 
look pleased when no one listens to anyone else, 
but laughs and listens to the person nearest him 
alone. This ts called “conversation,” but for 
myself I am not accustomed to water the tender 
shoots of thought from such babbling brooks. 
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Nevertheless is the English dinner graceful and 
reasonable, great care being taken in the setting 
out of the table, which is furnished with flowers 
and bright with crystal and silver shining under 
the many subdued lights, while the varieties of 
food are so infinite and so incomprehensible, 
that little lists are put before each guest to show 
what he is eating, and how many twists in his 
waist cloth he must still reserve for what is to 
come. 

The little silver ornaments in which these 
cards were stuck greatly pleased me, and asa 
young man observed it was usual for the guests 
to keep them, I privately put several, after 
dinner, into my pocket. 

Finally sweets were placed upon the table, with 
large bowls of water for those who may still be 
thirsty; and then the ladies rise and flit, like 
white egrets from the rice fields when the sun 
goes down; the butler takes the host's glasses 
round to the hostess’ place—for the woman is 
sovereign in these households, and her chair is 
the seat of authority 





and then it is permissible 
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to smoke and drink—for infidels, and to talk 
without running your stories through such a 
smaJl meshed web of discreetness as before. 

But it is in the smoking-room, when the 
evening is over, that the smoker can give his 
pipe the deliberation it deserves. 

Here dignity discards its stiff cravat, the 
burnoose of propriety is unbuttoned, and here 
bigotry luxuriates in the roomy slippers of 
sceptic science, and orthodoxy fills a friendly 
hookah from the pouch of the light-tongued 
heretic. 

Truly was it very funny to listen to these 
many-minded smokers through the opal clouds 
of their enjoyment, and catch the threads of 
their talk in a skein as tangled as those grey 
wreaths of smoke that circled overhead. Thus 
cross-legged on a roomy sofa, the long yellow 
amber of my hookah in my mouth, did I 
listen and note the themes of these garruious 
English. 

“My dear sir, it is not to be thought of,” 
came the voice of an English muezzin; “why, 
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if we admit biretta and cope into the service of 
the altar, who is to save us from maniples and 
fanons? You will find incense is but the 
prelude to holy water, and matins and vespers 
mean indulgences and Papal bulls at no distant 
date. St. Paul himself said——” 

“You cannot make farming pay nowadays, 
do what you will!” quoth a genial squire to a 
friend from the centre of another cloud. ‘“ You 
may try your four course, or you may seed 
everything down to permanent pasture; it 1s 
not corn or kine that will bring in a return; all 


»”) 





you can do is to fall back on 

“Girton!” one youth was saying to another ; 
“Oh, yes! I know it—a lonely island of 
Lemnian damsels.” ‘Yes,’ said another, “and 
no jolly Argives in sight to ease their 
melancholy !” 

“Ah! those were the days,” a bluff sea 
captain exclaimed on quite another theme, 
‘‘when the sea was a calling worth the following 
—when every fellow who owned a ship had the 
cocked hat of an admiral in his valise; when-a 
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commander didn’t spend half his time in doing 
silly things and the other half in describing 
them to his government! In those days 
Trinity and the Admiralty had not between 
them knocked the bottom out of romance and 
pretty nearly done away with rapid promotion!” 
and he blew a sigh that eddied across the room 
like the long low clouds that stretch along the 
waves and tell the mariner an unseen land lies 
there. 

Surely the coat of Yusut Ben Jacob was not 
of more colours than this talk, or iller patched. 

In this country the men are great smokers, 
but they smoke without any nicety. They 
recognize various sorts of tobacco and pay well 
for that which they are told is the best, but 
they put the choicest leaf and the commonest 
weed alike into pipes that are so abominable 
they would make a camel ill, or they burn them 
in a close atmosphere wherein no man can tell 
which is the flavour of his own, and which the 
flavour of his neighbour. 

We manage better in Arabistan, and my own 


A PLEASANT DAIN. 107 


leaf burns smoothly, and the smoke loses the 
little grossness it had in the bath of rosy water 
through which it rises to lips that can tell the 
very soil that grew the plant, the month of the 
year when it was pulled, so closely do they 
recognize its virtues. 

When the evening is over the host knocks 
the ashes of his “pipe” into the fire, and this 
is a signal to all to rise. So, in the desert, we 
get us to horse when the chief throws a pebble 
into his cup, and the tents come down, and the 
caravan moves away into the starlight darkness 
which fills the endless furrows of the sands. 

Very pleasant is the English air of these 
country houses in the early morning, though 
but few enjoy it. For the hadji rarely does 
the sun shorten the long morning shadows of 
the trees and find him asleep. Rarely have 
the little birds thanked Allah for the rosy 
threshold of another day but my carpet is 
spread, and one unworthy head, at least, in an 
unconverted country is turned to Mecca. 

But these lords and ladies sleep like tortoises 
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in the winter time. And that first morning, 
when I came down, none were about but the 
cleaning damsels, who shrieked and fled to meet 
me swaddled to my eyes in my white burnoose 
in the unopened corridors. So I went forth 
alone down fair, cool colonnades, and over 
grassy lawns, where the green moss was like 
the pile of a sultana’s cushions, and the mavis 
bird was saying wonderful things from the top 
of the cedar trees. 

Masha Allah! the bulbul sings finely across 
the green stream of the Euphrates to the mate 
he lost a thousand years ago, and Hudhud, who 
carried the love whispers of Queen Balkis to 
Solomon the Magnificent, has a pleasant voice 
as he chatters on the golden gravel between the 
shining morning pools, but never did I hear 
such enraptured music as these little singers of 
the north land give out when the sun thaws the 
gladness in their yellow throats. 

Everything in this country is fine of its kind. 
Never did I see such wonderful horses, such 
monstrous red cattle, such splendid but tailless 
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sheep, such plethoric and accursed swine, and 
such wonderful chickens as they have here. 

This I thought as I leant me against a gate 
of a “farm” place, where all manner of animals 
were kept, and watched a cock, all agleam in 
ivory and satin hackles, spurred with glistening 
weapons and crested in crimson, crow defiance 
to the world from a sunny vantage point. 


Quoth a muezzin to the crested 
Cock, “Oh, prophet of the morning, 
Never prophet like to you 
Prophesied of dawn, nor muezzin 
With so shrill a voice of warning 
Woke the sleeper to confession, 
Crying, ‘LA ALuAw ILLA Liaw 
MUHAMMAD RASULUHU.’ 
One, methinks, so rarely gifted 
Should have prophesied and sung 
In Heav’n, the birds of Heaven among, 
Not with these poor hens about him 
Raking in a heap of dung.” 
* And,” replied the cock, ‘in Heaven 
Once I was; but by my foolish 
Lust of this uncleanly living, 
With my sorry mates about me 
Thus am fallen, Otherwise 
T now were prophesying dawn 
Before the gates of Paradise.” 
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Great pleasure is taken in fine flowers, the 
rarer kinds of which are kept in glass houses 
made especially for them against the cold 
season, and very careful order prevails in every- 
thing, though here they do not grow fruit trees 
to sit under so much as we do, nor lead runnels 
of water about their gardens, or delight in the 
childish exactnesses of the Persians. 

The first meal in the English country is not 
till the sun is high, and it is only after this 
most begin to use that talent of the day time 
which Allah has bestowed upon them, and 
which, like thieves in the narrow bazaars, they 
have thus clipped within its ring. Many are 
their interests and amusements, as | found on 
that visit, as on some others afterwards. On 
one occasion, that green oleander tree, my host, 
took some of us to see the cultivation of the 
beautiful lands that spread out round his house, 
and then I marvelled greatly the people should 
go so far abroad when the rich fields of product- 
iveness are so plentiful round these homes of 
plenty. 


THE FIELDS OF SORROW, rt 


With us, a valley may be fair to look upon, 
rich in olives and dates, and chequered with the 
green fields, and the ruddy millet crops; but 
the valley has begun in the sterile hills, and it 
goes out, if you trace it, into the tawny wilder- 
ness, where nothing lives, and the long tremu- 
lous gleam of the desert scorns to grow even a 
blade of grass. 

Truly the back of our valleys are but deso- 
lation, and there the vultures soar in a copper 
sky over the endless fields of sorrow. Wah! 
the vegetation of that region are the white ribs 
of dead camels, and its shady places are under 
the shadows of the frightful dust columns that 
spare neither man nor beast. There, he who 
loves strange sounds may listen to the hot hiss 
of the burning wind upon the hard ripples of 
those endless plains, may mend his fiery thirst 
at the cruel fountain of the mirage, and sleep in 
a night that stifles, if it does not scorch him, 
under the flickering light of a thousand waver- 
ing, delirious yellow stars. 

But here every view is an inheritance fora 
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chieftain, every hill top opens to new rolls of 
verdure. A wonderful and a fertile country 
truly, I thought, and therefore listened with 
marvel to one who complained of corn and 
cattle, and tithes and taxes, and swore roundly 
at bad seasons and scanty harvests. 

“Don't you believe him, sir!” said one of 
them to me; “it is nonsense to talk about the 
unproductiveness of agriculture. This field 
here, that will not let—that is given over to 
bracken and couch—is better land than they 
gave Horatio Cockles for saving an empire! 
And that valley yonder, that answers with a 
flush of greenness to every shower falling on it, 
though our young men flout it, holds better stuff 
than that which the Pilgrim Fathers crossed two 
seas to find! They who abuse the productive- 
ness of this mis-spoken soil, trade upon your 
credulity.” 

“Then why,” I said, “O Explainer of 
Mysteries, do your young men go away to other 
lands?” . 


“Because, Sheik, they are ashamed to prac- 
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tise the frugality and the industry here on 
which they rely to win them sustenance there. 
Because they are, at home, in the yoke of an 
abominable respectability which obliges them 
only to eat bread buttered on both sides, be- 
cause, in fact—as I think you would say—life 
is held not worth living, nowadays, unless we 
can tag the honest buckram jersey of our fore- 
father with the golden tinselled fringe of a silly, 
vainglorious age.” 

This seemed very wise, indeed, to me, and 
not less so because I could not at all compre- 
hend his meaning. 

One thing I decided—this art of farming here 
requires skill and knowledge. If half these 
squires said was true, he who would hoard 
gold by it must be as careful in some ways 
as the miser, who, hearing one day cheese 
was a very good thing, bought a small piece 
to eat with his dry bread, but speedily re- 
penting of his extravagance, put the cheese 
in a bottle and rubbed his crust on the out- 


side in order that he might get the flavour 
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without wasting the expensive stuff. By 
_the crumbs which the Prophet gave to the 
sparrows when he supped poor and oppressed 
on the temple steps they must be as careful as 
this at times! 

Again, in other ways they must be as open 
handed as Hassan, the son of Ali, who thrice 
in his life divided all he had equally amongst 
his household and the poor. Truly a delight- 
ful but a difficult labour. 

On that walk, after many curious things, the 
others left us, and my host took me to a village 
where all were very respectful to him and 
astounded at me. Here we entered a cottage 
to speak to one who tilled the land, and saw 
some very fair children indeed, who feared me 
at first. but afterwards were persuaded and 
listened at my knee to the story of how the 
fairy Banou rescued Prince Ahmed, and rushed 
off in delight to the stall of a seller of sweet- 
meats, when I gave them each a little silver 
coin. 

As I touched their small Saxon heads, I 
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thought,—opulent that house, though possess- 
ing nothing else with such wealth,—trich those, 
shires, though poor in harvests, that grow such 
crops as this,—happy that whole country that 
has such virgin pages to write its future history 
in | 

Leaving, as I tossed my wraps over my 
shoulder, I said, “ Salaam aleikum!” And the 
woman replied, “ Thank you kindly, sir, and the 
same to you!” Which fitted as well, though 
she knew it not, as it was courteously meant. 

{I say, sheik!” said my friend afterwards, 
“you have won the heart of that goodwife. I 
overheard her say she did not know your people 
were ever so tall, or your colour would run to 
so much comeliness.” 

But how can I say all the wonders, the 
curiosities, the pleasures, the surprises of these 
times ? | 

We filled ourselves as full of food every day, 
as though the night werea long Ramadan. We 
worked at play while it was light, as though we 
were earning a living. We hunted the birds of 
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the air with fowling-pieces, and the fishes in the 
. water, and the beasts in the woods with packs of 
dogs, more numerous and better kept than Sul- 
tan Mahoun’s greyhounds. We galloped over 
endless English farm-gardens in the morning 
with women in tight blue garments; in the 
afternoons we did feats of strength and played 
strange games; and in the evening we talked, 
not wisely, but very much, or wandered each of 
us with a damsel or two, upon the pleasant 
moonlit terraces, and watched the silver scissor 
of the moon slice the purple of the night time. 
Asrael himself, who writes with a sunbeam 
on the flying leaves of fate, would surely have 
let his diary lag far behind the first few weeks 
he stayed in an English country house. How, 
then, can a poor hadji, the steed of whose fancy 
wallows fetlock deep at every stride in the sands 
of hesitation, do more ? 


CHAPTER VI. 


THE HADJI REFLECTS. 


JNFINITE is the interest of this country, and 
endless the pages even this halting and infallibi- 
tous pen could fill with its praises and explora- 
tioas. Allah! But when I come to think of 
it, it seems I have been all round the fringe of 
what should have been said, counting the 
coloured tassels of lighter matters, and have not 
yet begun to trace the beautiful design that cen- 
turies of busy workmen have woven on the 
wondrous fabric of its perfection. 

Nothing have I told of English history, 
and this not because I knew nothing of the 
matter, for such a consideration never yet 
hampered the fingers of a traveller, but be- 


cause there is so much wonderful in the 
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leaves and flowers of this plant, one stands 
at a distance and forgets the rich fruit it 
bears below. 

English history seems to go back no great 
way, as far as I can make out. My father’s 
father was a very good chief, when this island 
was still undiscovered. The ancestry, all 
written out on sheep skins, of my sleek white 
steed that even now feeds at my distant 
tent door, and listens for a voice which soon 
she shall hear, is longer than the pedigree 
of many of these kindly lords. co 

Strange were the things which happened 
to this country in her beginning; various 
the rivers of events which flowed down to 
make the lake of her existence. There came 
a people from the south, who conquered 
the country from one end to the other, and 
left half a language and a religion as their 
legacies. They came over under a great 
general, who kept a diary, some of which I 
have read. But it is not so interesting as 
this of mine. Then to these black-haired 
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victors came a flood of wild north-men from 
over the seas, and these taught the islanders 
to plough and sow, and named their cattle 
for them, and divided the kingdom up very 
much as it is at present. 

After them came again more invaders who 
shot the Saxon king in the eye and took his 
kingdom. Very strange were their doings, as 
I read, and pedantic their worship of weapons 
and women. 

When the Saxon wassail bowl set, then the 
Worman helmet arose, and everything in the 
seven kingdoms turned upon tournaments and 
the bright glances of black-eyed houri. 

After this England was no more conquered, 
but grew strong and extensive. Many were 
the kings who reigned, and various their for- 
tunes. They led to battles themselves, and 
reaped the red harvest of a hundred victories 
with their own swords no less bravely than the 
Prophet himself was accustomed to shout and 
fight in the yellow clouds of war. 

Scarcely less a part did their queens play for 


120 ENGLAND AS SHE SEEMS. 


themselves and the people. While with us, in 
our records, a sultana only is mentioned here 
and there as snipping asunder the thread of a 
royal life with her secret midnight poigniard, or 
breaking the starlight calm of the Bosphorus by 
plunging from a harem window into it in a 
sack—here these sovereign ladies were hardly 
less valorous, scarcely less important than their 
lords. Well, indeed, was it for the white 
fingers of one of them to work a wonderful 
web I have seen, representing the Normans 
landing here, for surely never in the history 
of the world was there a matter that so advan- 
taged them. 

Of these kings I could mention many, but 
forbear. All of them were very friendly to their 
people, and mixed much with them, building 
reputations rather in the golden leaves of history 
than big palaces upon the face of the country. 
And this was wise, for these soldier princes live 
to-day, the kingly forefathers of English renown, 
while Cheops and his fame is as dry as dust, in 
spite of his mighty pointed tombstones. Allah 
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akbar! but Asshur is dead too, though he ruled 
from the morning sun to the evening. 


They say the lion and the lizard keep 

The courts where Jamshyd gloried and drank deep ; 
And Bahram, that great hunter—the wild ass 
Stamps o’er his head, but cannot break his sleep. 


Some day perhaps I will write for my country- 
men the story of these English kings, as it shall 
astonish them. 

Nothing, either, have I said of English 
policy and statescraft. Yet this might I well 
have ventured to do, for no one in this country 
éateld too ignorant to be a good guide in this 
matter. 

Those who write of these things say that the 
barons of England once obtained from one of 
their kings a solemn promise to respect his 
subjects, and not to unjustly oppress them. 
On this day they say liberty was born, from 
this they say English freedom begins. But 
how can this be? Many another nation has 
had its Magna Charta signed and yet pillowed 
a servile head for ages on that very cushion. 
Rather may it not be said England’s great 
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indenture freedom was written in the bold- 
ness which set her to seek and to keep that for 
which near sighted historians only see the 
stamp and receipt ? 

From such a beginning begins English law 
keeping, and evcry reign has added enactments 
to the great books called “ Statute,” but which 
I never saw, wherein all are written. These 
laws are respected even by those who come 
afterwards, and thus there is great regularity in 
their administration. 

Sometimes the English have risen in reve!t, 
for they have always been proud and stubborn. 
Also their hearts are big, and the sorrows of 
others—even of those of whom they know 
nothing—will move them as though it was the 
children of their fathers that grieved. Very 
tough are their outer skins, and very soft that 
which comes next. Of this clever agitators, 
for their own ends, have taken much advantage. 
All Ican read of their history seems to show 
they never came to turbulence and riot, but 
that there was a knave of one complexion or 


RIGHTS AND RELIGIONS. 123 


another to lead them on—one who had the skill 
to debase their generous instincts to make his 
own sordid purposes look a little the whiter. 

Lately, they have been much perplexed, 
and Sakkar, the evil soul of dissention, has 
stolen the signet ring of Solomon, and all 
the laws are being misinterpreted. Wah! 
but to-day, in many council places, it seems 
to ke thought there is more wit in the 
wisdom of many fools than in one wise man. 
Truly the dry land of sense is sodden with 
de floods of talk. 

Yet do I not for a moment doubt, coming 
fresh from their other history, that the storm 
is not yet in conception of the future, which 
shall suffice to overwhelm them. 

Other things have been omitted. Such, 
for instance, as these people's religion. This 
has been of much interest to me, and, even 
now, I am in no wise well able to speak on 
the subject. Truly, much seems complicated 
and strange. In Arabistan, there is one 
Koran, and but one Mahomed to expound it, 
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Here, truly, there is also but one Koran, but, 
Masha Allah! who shall say how many prophets! 

The great English muezzin lives at a 
place called Canterbury, where there is an 
extremely fine mosque. This is, no doubt, 
the truest of true believers, but there are 
others who appear to hold themselves of no 
less account. 

Never were Shiites and Soonnies more at 
logyerheads than these rival sectarians. Into 
many churches I went, to try to discover in 
what lay their differences; and saw, in some, 
expounders of the holy book as_ reverend 
as Billal, that friend of the Prophet; and 
some that seemed less grave and reverend. 
Some, I found, were mild and pleasant to 
know; others were as fierce and tyrannical in 
their fraternity as could be. These latter kind 
seemed to me to have a vast digestion for 
dogmas, and infinite capacity for tearing those 
inclined to chew the cud of consideration in 
these things. Truly they seemed a gentry all 
stomach and claws. 
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At present it is debated among some 
whether there shall be any state religion, 
and this seems very wonderful indeed to one 
whose sovereign is a lord both spiritual and 
temporal, and who cannot comprehend how 
any government couid be worthy which per- 
ceived nothing in humanity but its husk, 

Very great, of course, are the difficulties 
of a beginner who would understand these 
subjects. The English mollahs, who bclieve 
very different things, yet dress all alike, 
which is a great pity, as it is on this account 
quite impossible for one who would make 
himself welcome in every society to know 
which are the good men and which the 
bad. 

Far pleasanter is it with Damascus, for there 
the Christians wear the blue of the Heaven they 
hope for; yellow are the turbans of the Jews as 
their hoarded shekels; and white the head- 
wear of the Mussulmans as the tombs that hide 
their saints, 

Such an arrangement as this will surely save 


126 ENGLAND AS SHE SEEMS. 


Asrael a good deal of trouble when the last day 
comes | 

Nor has anything been said of English com- 
merce, though a volume might be filled with 
wonders. Stupendous is its amount, infinite 
its complexity, magnificent its resources. 

Mighty are the broad rivers to which all the 
ships come from the unseen pathways of the 
sea, and more wonderful still are the docks, 
where the crowded masts are like the tall spears 
in a great Emir’s train; and the tangle of 
cordage and spar against the sky seems more 
hopeless than the mazes of last year’s reeds 
and grasses piled up on the shores of a winter 
flood. Wallah! But there seems more romance 
to me in a warehouse full of the secret incense of 
strange things—a climate in the whiff of every 
bale, a voyage round the golden islands of the 
unknown in the suggestion of each strange pack- 
age—than many of these prosaic people think. 

He, too, who would sit himself down to con- 
sider English writings, would begin a vast 
labour which is not now for me. Many the 
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number of days that might be spent in this 
study, turning back the thousand pages of 
literature illuminated by a thousand cunning 
hands: Rich, indeed, are the English stores of 
great books—books, wise and witty, curious and 
delightful, from the age of their first poct, 
Chaucer, down to this journal of mine. 

And now, for the time, before the ink of 
my first astonishment is dry on the pages of 
admiration, | stop. Truly the Mecca of my 
pleasure knows no Medina of satiety, but 
even, the Prophet himself took a rest when 
he had written fourteen chapters of the Ko- 
ran; and Omar himself had to make his in- 
spiration fit in with the breadth of his sheep 
skin, 

A very wonderful and curious country is 
this of which I have written, and especially 
so to one who comes from the sandy places 
of the world. Much could I have put down 
which should have been traced with a heavier 
hand serving a more thoughtful mind, but 
here are the plain and simple thinkings of 
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one whose hands are round with the grasping 
of spear and plough hafts, whose fingers are 
rough with the fraying of bow-string and 
bridle. 

He came to be pleased, and has found more 
in his search than he hoped for; he has observed 
a fair and fertile country too little thought on by 
the fortunate people who own it, and a people 
inappreciative of their excellencies, scarcely 
knowing what ameliorment their virtues are 
storing up for others, a country and a people 
more quaint and more novel than Sindbadmelar- 
covered, 

To them is presented on the knees of hu- 
mility this mirror of their wonderful ways, and 
generous and goodly living, polished and held 
up by the hand of the humble hadji who thus 
shakes off his slippers on the lowest step of 
the temple of literature. 
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